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3t  ia  until  great  olraaurr  that  tur  auaU  oor- 
arluea  of  Hits  opportunity  on  brlialf  nf  ttjc 
arljuol,  to  congratulate  fHr.  ano  ifllra.  iS.  (£. 
Hamilton  ou  tltr  atxtirth  annturraary  of  tljrir 
marrtagp,  roljirtj  tljry  rrlrbratro  mrntly. 

itfnr  morr  than  lialf  tbrar  yrara  iUr.  Hamil- 
ton has  bmt  a  tnrmbrr  of  tltr  Huaro  of  Strrrtora, 
ano  for  rinjit  yrara  ita  Prraiornt.  ^>o  both,  lip 
ano  fHra.  Hamilton  arr  olo  ano  orar  frtrnoa, 
ano  wr  luiali  tlirm  run*y  Ijappinraa  in  tltr  yrara 
to  rnmr. 
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(Eollrue  i^oiig 

Presented  most  affectionately  by  the 
Graduating  Class  of  '25  to  their 
Alma  Mater. 


irar  olb  (Trafalgar ! 
Bear  llinu  our  ljumn  of  praise 
Hearts  full  of  lour  toe  rata* 
iprnitMij  to  ttirr. 
ullju.  splenbor  neuer  falls. 
Srutb.  but; Us  uittlpn  tlju.  walls, 
alju,  brautu  still  enthralls, 
irar  <tt. 

Ullfruuijh.  tb/e  mr  honour, 
ulrutli,  uiriue,  ioueUneaa. 
ehu,  frtenbaljipa  r'rr  possess 
©«r  ronstanrg. 
ehu  spirit  fills  us  through 
§>o  uie'll  be  euer  true 
©o  our  bear  Slue  anb  Hue 
(if  (E. 

(£ !  Alma  fHater ! 
I^oui  ran  toe  from  tljee  part  ? 
Slum  only  t|ast  our  tjeart, 
Sparest  of  arifoola ! 
a  nit  glory  me  shall  are 
Uhrrrtier  me  may  he, 
£ttll  lone  of  (§.  £.  OL 
(Sktr  future  rules. 


"If  we  only  saw  what  we  thin\  about,  we  would  thin\  very  differently  about  it." 

If  we  saw  what  we  think  about — !  Would  not  some  of  our  thoughts  appal  us  if 
we  were  to  meet  them  face  to  face?  If  that  unkind  thought  that  sometimes  comes  into 
cur  mind  about  another  girl  in  the  school  should  appear  to  us,  how  distorted  and  ugly 
it  would  be.  And  how  we  should  hate  to  be  the  cause  of  bringing  anything  so 
horrible  into  existence. 

On  the  other  hand,  if  our  kindly  thoughts  could  be  seen,  like  a  glorious  picture, 
or  a  symmetrical  bit  of  sculpturing;  how  thrilled  we  would  be  at  our  ability  to  create 
so  great  a  beauty,  and  we  would  try  very  hard  to  drive  from  our  minds  all  but 
beautiful  thoughts. 

And,  if  others  could  see  our  thoughts — !  Would  that  make  us  think  differently? 
And  yet,  although  our  thoughts  cannot  actually  be  seen,  the  result  of  them 
is  very  evident.  Each  angry  thought  brands  us;  each  happy  thought  leaves  its  mark 
on  our  faces. 

Since  what  we  think  is  what  we  are,  we  would  do  well  to  follow  the  words  of 
Archibald  Lampman : 

"Wisest  is  he  who  never  quite  secure 
Changes  his  thoughts  for  better  day  by  day; 
To-morrow  some  new  light  will  shine,  be  sure 
And  thou  shalt  see  thy  thoughts  another  way." 


"To  every  man  there  openeth 
A  way  and  ways  and  a  way." 


Trafalgar  bids  good-bye  to  another  year.  June  flits  by  and  the  Seniors  of  12? 
are  leaving  her.  Keenly,  yet  wistfully,  she  peers  into  each  heart  as  one  and  all  cross 
over  the  threshold. 

"The  High  Soul  climbs  the  High  'Way, 

The  Low  Soul  gropes  the  Low, 
And  in  between  on  the  misty  flats, 

The  rest  drift  to  and  fro." 

Climb!  Grope!  Drift.  Each  girl  to  follow  her  way.  Some  instinctively  climb, 
others  naturally  grope,  and  most  unthinkingly  drift. 

"But  to  every  man  there  openeth 
A  High  Way  and  a  Low, 
And  every  man  decideth 
The  way  his  soul  shall  go." 

And  so  Trafalgar  watches  her  daughters.  There,  on  the  down  road,  groping 
and  stumbling,  are  the  souls  who  serve  "Self";  there,  climbing  the  uphill  road,  are 
jthe  souls  who  live,  the  souls  who  love,  the  souls  who  fight  on;  and  on  the  misty  flats, 
those  who  merely  exist. 

Up  on  the  hills  the  challenge  rings  out:  "Come  out  and  feel  the  storm  go  by!" 
Perhaps  some  in  the  misty  flats,  or  even  on  the  Low  Road,  hear  the  call,  and,  turning 
eagerly,  scale  the  heights.    Here  and  there  a  climber,  overcome  by  the  storms,  loses 
her  grip  and  drops  back  to  lower  levels. 

"A  Way  and  Ways  and  a  'Way!" 

It  is  for  us  to  decide.  Each  of  us  must  choose  a  Way,  and  only  one.  No  one 
can  travel  two  roads.  The  cool  shadows  of  the  valley  road  are  tempting,  but  the 
windy  hills — they  call,  and  there  is  a  challenge  in  their  voice.  — V.M. 


(graduation  (Mass 


"The  world  is  but  a  stage!" 
Act  1 

Scene  1  (Toronto,  home,  1905) — Enter 
Beatrice  Mae  in  native  dress.    "Gooo  !" 

Scene  2  (Brock  Ave.  Public  School)  — 
''Readin1  and  ritin'  an'  rithmetic!" 

Scene  3  (Harbord  High  School)  — 
"Dear  old  golden  rule  days!" 

Act  2 

Scene  1  (O.L.C.,  Whitby,  1922-23-24) 
"I  slip,  I  slide,  I  gloom,  I  glance 
Dramatics  and  Matric! 
I  make  the  jolly  Juniors  dance 
And  do  their  little  trick." 

Scene  2  (O.L.C.,  Whitby,  1924-25)  — 
Behold  her,  Senior  in  the  School, 
Yon  solitary  "President!" 
Dramatic  student  rich  in  lore. 
To  her  each  loyal  head  is  bent. 

Scene  3  (Graduating  day,  O.L.C.,  June) 
"Oh!  Woulds't  that  my  tongue  could  utter 
The  thoughts  that  arise  in  me." 

Act  3 

Scene  1.  (Emerson  School  of  Oratory, 
Boston,  '26-7).? 

Favourite  expression — "Please,  line  up, 
kids!" 

Hobby — Making  silk  handkerchiefs,  sise 
17"  x  17." 


"The  friendliest  creature  imaginable  and  as 
full  of  activities  as  H.  Sc.  is  of  menues." 

February  the  eighth  was  a  day  of  great 
rejoicing  in  the  Wright  family,  for  on  that 
celebrated  day  Betty  placed  firmly  her  lit- 
tle feet  on  the  ladder  of  fame  and  has 
climbed  steadily  ever  since. 

Before  Betty  came  to  O.  L.  C.  she  re- 
ceived her  Public  School  education  at 
Brown  School  in  Toronto.  Leaving  there 
she  spent  two  years  in  California.  She  fin- 
ally decided  to  come  to  Whitby,  where  she 
has  been  a  very  loyal  student  for  five  years. 

She  has  filled  her  many  offices  with  ad- 
mirable capability,  making  a  very  dignified 
and  staid  Senior  Vice-President  and  at  the 
same  time  an  enthusiastic  Athletic  Vice- 
President. 

Betty  is  graduating  in  Domestic  Science 
this  year,  also  taking  her  Junior  Piano  and 
Junior  Vocal. 

She  is  going  to  train,  we  believe,  as  a 
nurse,  and  although  we  hate  to  lose  her, 
and  know  that  we  will  miss  her  very  much, 
we  all  wish  her  every  success  and  happi- 
ness in  her  future  life. 

Favourite  expression — "Oh!  For  John's 
sake." 

Hobby — Doing  things  she  says  she 
can't. 


GRADUATING  CLASS 


(6ran»  lEUinl 

Vent,  vidi,  vici. 

April  second,  nineteen  seven,  was  the 
eventful  day  in  Toronto.  Eleven  years  later 
Grace  arrived  at  O.L.C.  and  has  been  here 
ever  since.  She  has  the  honour  of  being 
here  the  longest  of  any  girl  in  the  school, 
seven,  years,  and  was,  this  year,  Valedic- 
torian. The  college  has  been  a  home  to 
her  for  so  long  that  we  can  readily  un- 
derstand how  hard  it  will  be  for  her  to 
leave  it. 

We  can  safely  say  that  Grace  is  an  all- 
round  girl  and  proficient  in  every  sport. 
Last  year  she  won  the  gold  medal  in  swim- 
ming and  a  medal  for  the  highest  mark  in 
Intermediate  Piano.  She  has  a  very  bril- 
liant record.  She  has  held  offices  in  the 
Elementary,  Freshman  and  Sophomore 
classes,  winning  a  prize  in  her  entrance 
year  for  the  highest  standing  in  her  class. 
She  is  now  graduating  in  her  M.  E.  L. 
course.  This  year  she  is  president  of  the 
Chromatic  Club,  on  the  Vox  staff,  and  sec- 
retary of  the  Senior  Class.  She  not  only 
takes  a  great  interest  in  sports  but  in  S. 
C.  M.  work  also.  Next  year  Grace  intends 
to  go  to  "Vic." 

Favourite  expression — "Oh,  for  heaven's 
sake." 

Hobby — "Dressing  up." 


3fan  fOauslauglj 

"The  best  of  wisdom  is  a  cheerful  grin!" 

Jean,  or  better  known  as  "Granny,"  is 
one  of  our  few  Brantford  girls.  It  seems 
that  in  Woodstock  about  eighteen  years 
ago  the  Morning  Post  of  August  twelfth 
came  out  with  the  announcement  of  a 
daughter  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Bauslaugh. 
Great  excitement!  But  oh!  if  one  could 
have  but  seen  her  future! 

Early  in  life  she  moved  to  Brantford. 
Through  Public  and  High  School  she  flit- 
ted her  way,  gracefully  taking  her  Junior 
Matric.  Then!  One  sunny  morning  a  cata- 
logue caught  her  eye,  an  O.L.C.  catalogue. 
Whitby  was  the  place  for  her! 

She  arrived  here  in  September,  1924, 
and  throughout  the  year  has  proved  her- 
self an  able  student  at  Honour  Matric 
work  and  is  liked  by  one  and  all.  During 
the  latter  part  of  the  year  she  has  success- 
fully filled  the  office  of  Senior  Class  Treas- 
urer. We  will  miss  "Granny"  a  great  deal. 
Best  of  luck  at  Varsity,  old  girl! 

Favourite  expression — My  cottony! 

Hobby — Living  up  to  her  nickname — ■ 
'slow  motion." 


GRADUATING  CLASS 


"I  ma\e  it  a  rule  to  believe  only  what  I 
understand." 

One  bright  day  in  August,  nineteen 
six,  Rhoda  E.  first  entered  this  conglo- 
merated world  and  proceeded  to  attempt 
its  reformation.  After  several  years  of 
idleness  at  home  she  found  herself  attend- 
ing Brown  School,  thus  adding  greater 
glory  to  its  already  famous  name.  In  the 
lapse  of  time  she  directed  her  footsteps  to- 
ward Bishop  Strachan  School,  where  for 
three  years  Rhoda  received  a  great  deal  of 
attention.  Suffice  it  to  say,  she  arrived  in 
our  midst  in  the  autumn  of  nineteen  twen- 
ty-three, and  since  that  time  has  been  one 
of  our  most  energetic  girls. 

Last  year  Rhoda  was  on  the  Vox  and 
Year  Book  Staff,  and  this  year  is  the  cap- 
able Editor  of  our  much  loved  school  mag- 
azine. Her  energy  has  been  directed 
mostly  towards  sports,  in  which  she  has 
excelled.  As  manager  of  the  basketball 
team  and  a  splendid  forward  on  it  and  as 
defence  on  the  hockey  team,  she  has  aided 
the  school  in  its  many  conquests.  Graduat- 
ing as  an  M.E.L.,  we  wish  Rhoda  Eliza- 
beth the  greatest  success  and  happiness  in 
the  years  to  come. 

Favourite  expression — "My  Godfrey  de 
Bouillon.11 

Favourite  hobby — Searching  for  new 
thrills. 


Srile  SUjersmt 

"She  is  young  but  wise." 

A  product  of  Brantford,  1907  A.D. 

Flourished  for  a  number  of  years 
there,  where  she  was  successfully  raised 
and  educated.  History  is  a  little  indefinite 
at  his  point.  Whether  she  wore  hair  rib- 
bons or  not,  no  one  seems  to  know. 

Blossomed  at  O.L.C.  to  which  she  came 
with  three  other  Brantford  girls  in  order 
to  improve  the  school  and  to  take  Honor 
Matriculation. 

Appearance.  (1)  Hair — dark.  (2)  Eyes 
ditto.  (3)  Skin  fair.  (4)  Height — medium. 
(5)  Breadth — narrow. 

Disposition — witty,  original,  clever — and 
fun! 

Ambition — To  be  editor  of  the  Poet's 
Corner  in  the  Mimico  Morning  Milk — but 
seriously  she  must  be  contemplating  mat- 
rimony or  Dietetics  for  next  year  she  in- 
tends taking  Household  Science  at  U.  of 
T. 

Usual  Exercise — "Push11. 
Excess  Energy  dissipated  in  Latin. 
Daily  Dirge — "II  faut  que  je  work." 
Idiosyncrasy — Making  up  Cross  Word 
Puzzles. 

Favourite  Expression  — Wouldn't  that 
blow  your  hat  in  the  river. 


Page  Twenty 


GRADUATING  CLASS 


Hargarpt  (Eolrman 

"The  thirst  to  \now  and  understand 
The  things  that  are  most  excellent." 

Entered  on  the  "Book  of  Life"  in  nine- 
teen six. 

"One  Margaret  Elizabeth  Coleman." 
"Address,  Burlington,  Ontario." 

Marg  was  brought  up  in  Burlington  and 
acquired  her  knowledge  at  Burlington  Pub- 
lic School,  then  started  her  High  School 
course  in  Hamilton  Collegiate.  She  at- 
tended that  school  three  years  and  then, 
thinking  that  she  would  like  to  take  two 
years'  work  in  one,  thus  taking  her  Pass 
and  Honour  Matric  in  one  year,  she  de- 
cided to  come  to  O.  L  C,  knowing  that 
she  could  accomplish  what  she  desired, 
here.  She  arrived  in  September,  nineteen 
twenty- four,  and  is  graduating  this  year 
with  M.E.L.,  taking  home  with  her  not 
only  the  Silver  Medal  for  second  in  gen- 
eral proficiency,  but  also  a  scholarship. 

Next  year  will  find  her  at  her  home  in 
Sutherland,  Florida,  where  she  will  likely 
take  up  her  music  again. 

"Don't  eat  too  many  oranges,  Marg— 
nor  forget  to  dream  a  little  of  O.  L.  C.  as 
you  wander  under  the  shades  of  the  Flori- 
da palms." 

Favourite  expression  -  "Just  wait  a 
minute!" 

Hobby — Writing  letters. 


ISjfUn  iHfUmu 

"And  cloudy  the  day  or  stormy  the  night 
The  s\y  of  her  heart  was  always  bright." 

None  of  us  know  Helen  very  well,  but 
we  do  know  that  she  is  very  jolly,  and  al- 
ways has  a  smile  for  everyone.  Maybe  it 
is  because  she  lives  in  Port  Perry  and  is  so 
proud  of  her  home  town.  At  any  rate,  "A 
merry  heart  doeth  good  like  medicine,"  and 
to  see  Helen  once  a  week  at  the  college 
laughing  with  everyone  gives  a  fresh 
twang  to  one's  own  dull  disposition. 

Her  education  was  received  in  the  Port 
Perry  Public  and  High  Schools,  where  she 
climbed  from  the  lowest  rung  to  the  high- 
est of  Honour  Matric,  and  now  she  is  a 
member  of  the  Senior  Class  of  '25.  Her 
music  comes  to  her  as  easily  as  skipping 
classes  comes  to  most  of  us,  and  this  year 
she  has  graduated  with  her  A.T.C.M.,  in 
which  she  made  a  very  good  mark,  and 
won  the  gold  medal. 

"Three  lusty  cheers  for  Helen!" 

Favourite  expression — "Oh!  You  bet!" 

Her  idea  of  perfect  bliss  is  to  practise 
ten  hours  a  day. 

"Bon  Chance,  Helen!" 


"Good  sport  in  all  good  things!" 

In  the  village  of  Lanark,  early  on  the 
morning  of  August  eighth,  seventeen  long 
years'  ago,  Edith,  better  known  as  "Ede," 
first  marvelled  at  her  tiny  toes. 

At  the  age  of  eight  "Ede"  found  herself 
in  "The  Little  Red  School  House"  near 
Lanark.  From  there  two  years  of  contin- 
uation  school  in  Lanark  and  finally  O.L.C. 
in  nineteen  twentytwo.  She  was  a  junior 
for  two  years,  taking  her  Junior  Matric,  and 
this  year  finds  her  a  senior,  graduating  in 
Commercial,  a  two  year  course  which  she 
has  successfully  made  in  one,  and  is  taking 
with  her  not  only  her  diploma  but  the 
prize  for  penmanship. 

Active  in  sports,  Ede  in  her  first  year 
captured  the  "Athletic  Cup"  and  ever 
since  as  this  and  that  member  of  the  Ath- 
letic Executive  has  swung  merrily  on  her 
way.  She  is  certainly  one  of  our  finest  stu- 
dents  and  will  be  missed  next  year. 

Favourite  Expression — "O!  Get  off  the 
earth!" 


Hobby- 
Wilson. 


Collecting  money  for  H.  A. 


(grar?  Hatrii 

A  pleasant  personality  to  ma\e  the  ship 
of  life  ride  smooth." 

During  the  year  nineteen  two,  in  Glencoe, 
Ontario,  Grace  first  peeped  out  upon  this 
glorious  world  of  ours.  As  we  know,  she 
is  a  Methodist  minister's  daughter,  and  for 
this  reason  I  am  unable  to  enumerate  the 
many  schools  she  has  graced  with  her  pre- 
sence. We  do  know,  however,  that  she  at- 
tended High  School  in  Hamilton,  and  then 
later  moved  to  Port  Hope,  where  she  com- 
pleted her  Matriculation  and  where  she 
now  lives. 

Grace  is  graduating  this  year  in  Domes- 
tic Science,  having  completed  her  second 
year  in  this  course,  and  we  are  sure  she  will 
live  up  to  her  reputation  as  a  very  brilliant 
student  of  her  class,  last  year  winning 
the  Junior  Domestic  Science  medal,  and 
this  year  the  gold  for  highest  proficiency. 

We  hate  to  have  Grace  leave  us,  but  we 
all  wish  her  the  very  best  of  luck  in  the 
future. 

Favourite  expression — "Oh,  I  don't  have 
to,  do  I?" 

Hobby — Doing  art  needlework. 


C:V?''>V'-" 
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''Good  nature  is  always  contagious." 

Roared  into  the  small  ambitious  town  of 
Whitby  on  the  Seventeenth  of  March,  six- 
teen long  years  ago,  Eileen  Desmond,  new 
spring  model.  Started  off  in  low  gear  for 
a  rough  ride  through  Whitby  Public 
School.  The  bumps  were  many,  but  she 
managed  to  get  safely  through  without  los- 
ing  any  screws.  Slipped  the  clutch  and 
shot  into  second  for  a  fast  pull  through 
Whitby  High  School,  in  which  she  over- 
came many  dangerous  curves  and  many 
rocky  hills  with  great  success. 

Right  into  high  into  O.L.C.  in  nineteen 
twenty-three.  Stopped  now  and  then  to 
take  up  commercial  and  music.  This  year 
she  is  leaving  us,  having  taken  two  examin- 
ations in  music,  her  two  year  Commercial 
Certificate  and  the  medal  in  this  course. 
Next  year  we  expect  Eileen  is  going 
to  Detroit,  but  we  will  certainly  wel- 
come her  if  she  decides  to  come  back  to 
O.  L.  C.  and  to  "her  music." 

However,  we  wish  her  a  pleasant  jour- 
ney wherever  she  goes. 

Hobby — Dancing  the    light  fantastic. 

Favourite  expression — "Not  at  all,  at  all." 


IRargumtp  Sarkann 

"Anything/  Anywhere!  Any  time!" 

"Lete"  is  one  of  our  most  energetic 
workers  on  the  S.C.M.  committee.  Often, 
with  chocolate  bars  as  bate,  has  she  fished 
the  odd  nickel  from  our  pockets  for  the 
sake  of  the  heathen  Chinese. 

Not  only  there  does  she  shine,  but  she  is 
one  of  our  best  Dramatic  students,  filling 
the  position  successfully  of  Secretary  of 
the  Club.  With  her  major  course  Domes- 
tic Science  and  the  addition  of  Junior  Vo- 
cal she  is  rather  a  busy  young  lady.  And 
yet — she  is  ever  ready  for  fun. 

Incidentally  she  was  born  at  Port  Perry 
about  nineteen  years  ago,  spending  her 
time  at  school  there  before  she  came  to  us. 

And  now,  a  toast  to  "Lete".  May  her 
chocolate  cake,  her  voice  and  her  dram- 
atics be  appreciated  as  much  in  her  future 
life  as  they  are  here.  "Good  luck,  Lete!" 

Favourite  expression — -"Aw  kids!  Be  de- 
cent and  get  in  your  rooms." 

Hobby — Dropping  hints. 
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Ifttg  iEuana 

"Do  1  view  this  world  as  a  vale  of  tears? 
Oh!  reverend  sirs,  not  I." 

Bang!  Bang!  popped  a  fire  cracker. 
Two  little  eyes  opened  wide.  'Twas  the 
twenty-fourth  of  May,  nineteen  six.  Nine- 
teen years  later  the  same  wee  tot,  now  no 
longer  a  child,  entered  the  gates  of  Ontario 
Ladies1  College  to  take  up  her  Honour  Ma- 
triculation Course.  Before  coming  to 
Whitby  Betty  attended  first  the  Bradford 
Public  School  and.  wandering  still  further 
along  the  flowery  paths  of  knowledge,  en- 
tered Bradford  Collegiate,  taking  her  Jun- 
ior Matriculation  there. 

She  remained  out  of  school  for  a  year, 
but  finding  this  not  entirely  to  her  liking 
nor  that  of  her  parents,  she  came  to  our 
dear  old  college.  Upon  leaving  here  Betty 
hopes  to  pursue  her  studies  still  further  at 
the  Toronto  University. 

Although  she  has  only  attended  O.L.C. 
for  one  year,  she  is  well  liked  by  one  and 
all,  and  I  know  all  of  us  wish  her  happi- 
ness and  good  fortune  in  her  future  ca- 
reer. 

Hobby — Hunting  for  hairpins. 
Favourite    expression — "Say,    do  you 
know  what — •" 


Hartfltt  IGoutBf  fHanntttrj 

"She's  little  but  she's  wise, 
She's  a  terror  for  her  size." 

Manny? — Marion  Manning 

Begins  her  eternal  hurry  December  thirty, 
nineteen  five,  London,  Ontario. 

Single? — No!  a  twin. 

Public  School? — Fast  and  furious. 

High  School? — Stepping  out. 

O.L.C. — Midnight  prambles. 

Alma  Mater — She  is  loved  by  all. 

Loyal? — Ask  her  friends. 

Witty? — Watch  her  eyes  sparkle. 

S.C.M. — She's  right  there. 

Idiosyncrasy? — Playing  "Onie." 

An  Orator? — Hear!  Hear! 

Cook? — Pies!  "Tastes  like  more!" 

Labor? — In  pursuit  of  the  elusive  vitamine. 

Future? — You  never  can  tell! 

Favourite  Expression — -"Oh  kids!" 

Hobby — Smiling. 
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lElramir  iForfoa  iHanntng 

"  Tis  midnight  but  small  thought  have  I 
of  sleep." 

One  of  the  greatest  happenings  in  the 
year  nineteen  five  was  the  arrival  of  twins 
at  the  Manning  home.  Eleanor,  who  was 
later  christened  "Onie"  by  her  sister,  laugh' 
ed  when  she  saw  what  a  dreary  old  world 
this  was,  and  said  to  herself:  "Now's  my 
chance  to  make  things  lively!" 

She  attended  "Lord  Roberts"  public 
school  of  London,  and  then  High  School, 
and  in  both  places  "Onie"  excelled  herself 
in  carrying  out  her  first  resolution. 

At  O.L.C.,  although  first  a  Sophomore 
in  an  academic  course,  "Onie"  later  in  the 
year  took  a  violent  fancy  to  Household 
Science  and  switched  to  Junior  Domestic. 

She  has  proved  herself  to  be  the  best 
kind  of  a  sport  and  right  true  blue. 

"Onie"  graduates  this  year  in  House' 
hold  Science  and  is  intending  to  enter  Vic- 
toria Hospital,  London,  in  the  summer 
months  for  her  Pupil  Dietetic  course,  but 
we  hope  to  have  her  with  us  again 
next  year  to  resume  the  Matriculation 
work  she  so  recklessly  threw  over  in  her 
first  year. 

Hobby — Art  needle-work. 
As  for  a  favourite  expression — "Onie" 
doesn't  talk  (?) 


AUfftt  Ifirmtr  PurtriH 

"Hang  sorrow!  Care  will  \ill  a  cat, 
And,  therefore,  let's  be  merry." 

Aileen  hails  from  Parry  Sound,  where 
she  was  born  nineteen  years  ago  this  June. 
Perhaps  her  childhood  days  were  unevent- 
ful, but  we  doubt  it.  Her  mischievous 
eyes,  which  have  gained  for  her  the  nick- 
name, Buster,  contradict  anything  short  of 
pirating  the  ocean. 

Buster's  school  days  began  in  Parry 
Sound,  and  we  are  quite  sure  that  she 
made  life  interesting  for  all  those  in  com- 
mand. At  the  age  of  fourteen  she  came 
to  Toronto,  where  she  entered  Harbord 
Collegiate.  Three  years  later  she  return- 
ed to  her  old  home. 

Buster's  return  to  Parry  Sound  caused 
so  much  excitement  that  she  found  herself 
forced  to  desert  the  gay  and  frivolous  life 
and  to  retreat  to  the  quiet  and  peace  of 
O.  L.  C.  Since  her  arrival  here  she  has 
been  busy  writing  both  Junior  and  Hon- 
our Matric,  as  well  as  studying  music. 

Aileen  intends  to  go  to  Varsity  next 
year.  We  wish  her  the  best  of  luck  and 
hope  she  wins  many  laurels  and  popular- 
ity, as  she  has  here. 

Favourite  expression — -"Oh  loooord!" 

Hobby — Filing  Betty's  finger  nails  to 
thus  prevent  their  loss. 
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•Pauline  (Elariasa  Aimma 

'"Why  should  life  all  labor  he?" 

On  the  morning  of  August  thirteenth, 
nineteen  six,  the  Adams  household  was 
much  disturbed  when  their  new  daughter, 
Pauline,  began  to  exercise  her  lungs  for  the 
first  time. 

Pauline's  first  step  in  the  Educational 
World  was  when  she  entered  Havergal 
College.  She  spent  two  years  of  her 
school  days  here,  and  then  switched  to 
Brown  School,  the  first  school  home  of  so 
many  O.L.C.'ites,  where  she  received  her 
Entrance  certificate.  Next  she  entered  Oak' 
wood  Collegiate,  but  the  attractions  of 
O.  L.  C.  were  too  much  for  her,  so  in  the 
fall  of  twenty-three  she  became  a  Junior 
Domestic  at  "Dear  Old  Trafalgar." 
She  immediately  became  known  to  her 
friends  as  "Pat"  and  this  name  has  stuck 
to  her  all  during  her  two  years  spent  here. 

Pat  graduates  this  year,  taking  a  House- 
hold Science  certificate  back  to  Toronto 
with  her,  and  with  it  she  takes  the  love 
and  best  wishes  of  all  her  fellow  students. 

Favourite  expression — "Girls,  third  has 
gone." 

Hobby — Working  cross-word  puzzles. 


Patrtria  (Smnlnj 

"With  gentle  yet  prevailing  force 
Intent  upon  her  destined  course." 

Pat  first  smiled  on  the  gay  world  at  Not- 
tingham, England,  nineteen  three.  She  sang 
the  opening  bars  of  her  song  of  life  at  a 
boarding  school  there,  which  she  attended 
for  several  years.  At  sixteen  she  came  to 
Canada,  taking  up  her  residence  in  Mont- 
real. Five  years  ago  she  arrived  at  O.L.C., 
spending  but  two  years  here.  After  re- 
maining a  year  at  home  the  call  of  the 
Alma  Mater  proved  too  strong  for  her 
and  she  returned  for  three  years  more,  one 
year  of  High  School  during  which  she 
took  her  Junior  Matric,  one  year  of  Matric 
and  Vocal  combined  and  then  one  year  of 
"music". 

Last  year  she  received  the  diploma  for 
the  highest  standing  in  Intermediate  Vocal, 
and  this  year  she  is  graduating  with  A.  T. 
C  M.  in  same  and  the  silver  medal  for 
second  proficiency.  O.  L.  C.  will  doubtless 
have  cause  to  be  proud  of  Pat  in  the  fu- 
ture when  she  makes  a  name  for  herself 
in  the  musical  world. 

Hobby — Taking  snaps. 
Pet  expression — Heaven  to  Betsy! 


GRADUATING  GLASS 


m 


"Cool,  unperturbed  by  stress  or  hurry, 
Inclined  to  wor\  but  not  to  worry." 

Mary  claims  Oakville,  Ontario,  not  only 
as  her  birthplace,  but  also  as  her  home 
town,  for  she  has  lived  there  ever  since  her 
first  birthday,  August  thirteenth,  nineteen 
four.  Having  broken  the  usual  number  of 
dolls  and  wept  the  usual  number  of  tears, 
at  last  she  finds  herself,  as  is  the  custom, 
attending  the  usual  sort  of  schools  and  learn' 
ing  the  usual  sort  of  "cats"  and  "2X2 
=4,s." 

The  thirteenth  of  the  month  has  cer' 
tainly  not  seemed  unlucky  to  Mary  for  she 
has  managed  to  pass  through  public  school 
and  to  take  her  Junior  Matnc  quite 
safely.  Then  Mary  made  up  her  mind 
that  her  education  would  not  be 
complete  without  a  year  of  boarding 
school,  so,  packing  her  trunk,  she  came  to 
Whitby.  Here  she  has  had  room-mates, 
feeds,  fun  and  the  ordinary  share  of  hard 
work.  She  is  leaving  us  now  as  a  gradu- 
ate  with  her  M.E.L. 

Hobby — Collecting  stamps. 

Favouite  expression — "I  don't  know" 
or  "I  know." 


Mtien  Vintner 

"I  must  be  cruel  to  be  \ind." 

Our  dear  Bunny  first  saw  the  light  of 
day  on  September  the  second,  nineteen 
hundred  and  two,  in  the  little  town  of 
Havelock. 

Owing  to  the  fact  that  her  father  is  a 
Methodist  minister,  Bunny  received  her 
public  school  education  in  many  various 
places. 

Before  her  advent  into  O.  L.  C.  in  nine- 
teen hundred  and  twenty-two  Bunny  spent 
two  years  at  home.  On  entering  the  col- 
lege she  chose  as  her  vocation  piano  and 
vocal,  making  a  great  success  in  both. 
This  year  she  is  graduating  in  vocal  with 
honors  and  the  gold  medal. 

Bunny  has  also  held  a  number  of  im- 
portant offices  while  at  O.  L.  C.  The  first 
year  she  was  vice-president  of  the  Athletic 
Association.  Last  year  she  was  president 
of  the  S.  C.  M.  and  also  had  the  honour  of 
being  one  of  the  Councillors  for  the  May 
Queen. 

This  year  Bunny  was  President  of  the 
Honour  Club,  a  position  which  she  filled 
very  successfully.  She  was  also  President 
of  the  Choral  Club. 

Favorite  expression — "Oh!  Shoot!!" 

Hobby — Playing  "Pollyanna." 
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Urta  luttbas 

"The  world's  all  right,  serene  I  sit 
And  joy  that  I  am  part  of  it." 

Who  peeped  out  into  our  great  world  in 
nineteen  two  but  a  little  girl — yes,  I'm 
pretty  sure — who  brought  great  joy  to 
her  mother  and  father.  She  was  given  the 
name  Reta  Dundas — one  more  person  to 
assist  in  populating  Toronto.  After  Reta 
was  a  few  years  old  she  went  to  Brown 
public  school  and  later  went  to  Moulton 
College  in  Toronto  which  started  Reta  out 
for  her  great  work. 

In  nineteen  twenty  she  came  to  O.L.C. 
and  with  splendid  help  from  Miss  Spence 
passed  her  entrance  with  good  standing. 
She  did  not  return  here  the  following 
September  but  went  south  with  her  family 
and  took  up  another  course  returning  to  us 
again  in  nineteen  twenty-three  to  take  the 
two  year  commercial  course,  her  ability 
making  it  possible  for  her  to  graduate  this 
year. 

She  is  not  coming  back  next  year  but 
we  all  wish  Reta  health  and  every  success 
in  the  work  she  is  going  to  take  up.  She 
intends  to  go  to  Wellesley  Hospital  to 
train  for  a  nurse. 

Favourite  Expression — Oh  lord! 
Hobby — Appearing  from    Betty  Brad- 
ley's room  at  fourth. 


Tfertta  JHay  3aws 

"Where  there  s  a  will  there's  a  way." 

Positively  the  first  appearance  of  Verna 
Jones  in  America  at  Merlin,  Ontario,  in 
!903  A.D.  Of  an  early  age  she  entered 
Public  School  and  sailed  smoothly  through 
with  flying  colours. 

She  then  embarked  on  her  High  School 
work  in  London.  Having  successfully  steer- 
ed her  way  through  the  turmoil  of  mathe- 
matics, she  decided  on  a  musical  career. 
Since  Verna  was  living  in  Oshawa  she 
chose  O.L.C.  as  her  residence.  She  has 
worked  her  way  from  elementary  piano  to 
AT. CM.  Besides  her  music,  Verna  has 
been  very  artistic  with  her  brush  and  has 
always  been  willing  to  help  wherever  her 
talents  are  needed. 

This  year,  until  February,  Verna  was 
in  residence  with  us  again,  but  the  call  of 
home  was  too  great.  And  now,  but  once  a 
week  we  see  Verna  in  the  halls  of  Trafal- 
gar. 

We  wish  you  all  kinds  of  luck,  Verna, 
in  whatever  you  undertake  to  do. 

Hobby — Painting  good-looking  men. 

Favorite  Expression — Gee!  it  was  funny. 
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"Each  day  as  I  find  it. 

Nearly  nineteen  years  ago  in  the 
dreary  month  of  March  there  was  born  in 
Sandwich,  Ont.,  our  cheerful  Issie;  cheer' 
ful,  for  she  is  always  the  same,  ready  ever 
to  join  in  any  fun  or  work. 

She  first  attended  the  Sandwich  Public 
School,  where  we  feel  sure  she  made  life 
interesting  for  all  those  with  whom  she 
came  in  contact.  She  later  entered  Wind 
sor  Collegiate  Institute,  from  which  she 
graduated  last  year  with  her  Matnc  in 
everything. 

Since  coming  to  O.L.C.  she  has  been 
striving  for  honours  in  Commercial  as 
well  as  laurels  in  swimming. 

IsobeFs  great  ambition  is  to  be  a  nurse, 
and  if  she  does  go  into  training  next  year, 
we  feel  sure  that  she  will  be  successful  in 
her  chosen  vocation.  So  here's  wishing 
her  all  kinds  of  luck. 

Favourite  expression — You  poor  sap! 

Hobby — Well,  well  always  remember 
Issie  as  she  sat  trying  to  work  a  cross  word 
puzzle  while  strumming  a  uke. 


Attorn  Amelia  Okag 

"If  she  will  she  will,  you  can  depend  ont, 
If  she  won't  she  won't,  so  there's  an  end 
ont." 

Audree  was  born  twenty-one  years  ago 
in  Niagara  Falls,  where  most  of  her  life 
previous  to  coming  to  O.  L.  C.  has  been 
spent  and  where  she  attended  both  public 
school  and  high  school. 

For  the  past  two  years  she  has  busied 
herself  with  a  Household  Science  Course. 
She  was  elected  President  of  the  Domestic 
Science  Class  this  year,  which  position  she 
has  filled  most  capably,  and  walked  off  fin' 
ally  with  the  silver  medal. 

She  also  possesses  wonderful  ability  for 
(he  violin,  and  on  numerous  occasions, 
both  at  home  and  here,  she  has  delighted 
many  audiences. 

Audree  is  leaving  us  this  year  with  the 
intention  of  applying  her  newly  acquired 
knowledge  in  a  larger  field  of  dietetic  work 
and  she  carries  with  her  the  best  wishes  of 
her  many  friends  for  a  very  successful 
career. 

Favourite  hobby — Writing  letters. 
Favourite    expression  —  "Gee,  that's 
nice." 
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iSjplett  2jall  Parry 

"Wor\  fascinates  me — 

I  could  sit  and  loo\  at  it  for  years." 

"Dawgon'  it,  it's  a  girl!" 

Eighteen  long  years,  on  one  lovely  Oc- 
tober day,  this  expression  was  heard  buzz' 
ing  around  the  town  of  Cash  Bay.  She 
spent  the  early  years  of  her  life  tripping 
the  light  fantastic  through  Copper  Cliff 
Public  and  High  Schools,  having  moved  to 
Copper  Cliff  shortly  after  the  great  event. 

In  nineteen  twenty-one,  dressed  in  a  reef- 
er coat  and,  on  her  head,  a  huge  straw  hat 
with  long  streamers  gayly  floating  in  the 
rear,  she  tiptoed  shyly  into  the  huge  corri- 
dors of  O.  L.  C.  Since  then  Helen  has 
been  a  Sophomore,  Junior,  and  this  year 
is  graduating  in  Household  Science. 

During  the  four  years  of  her  college 
life  Helen  has  made  many  friends.  We 
hope  next  year  she  won't  forget  us  when 
she  moves  to  Toronto  and  begins  her  train- 
ing at  the  Toronto  General  Hospital.  "All 
kinds  of  luck,  Helen!  Remember  to  send 
us  the  announcement!" 

Favourite  expression — "Gibby!  What  in 
the  world  will  I  ever  do?" 

1  obby — Taking  forty  winks. 


Utiia  ArmhruHlrr 

"Well  where  do  we  go  from  here? 
Lots  of  fun,  a  flash  of  pep, 
Her  share  of  brains  beneath  the  curls, 
She  climbs  the  ladder  rung  by  rung, 
A  star  among  the  finest  girls." 

This  year's  only  Senior  from  the  mari- 
times,  and  judging  New  Brunswick  by 
Viva,  those  of  us  who  know  her  best  want 
to  visit  there  soon. 

She's  wandered  far  from  Wisconsin, 
where  she  was  born  on  July  fifth,  nineteen 
seven. 

Viva's  school  career  began  in  Carthage, 
New  York,  and  was  continued  in  St.  Cath- 
erines, Ontario,  where  she  finished  public 
school  and  entered  collegiate.  Then  she 
departed  for  Edmunston,  New  Brunswick, 
and  stayed  there  until  she  graduated  from 
high  school  last  year. 

She  arrived  at  O.  L.  C.  ready  to  take 
Commercial,  and  is  now  graduating,  hav- 
ing taken  the  two  years  in  one  and  to  top 
it  carries  with  her  a  gold  medal.  Her 
work  is  all  planned.  She  is  going  to  work 
for  Dad.  We  wish  her  the  best  of  luck 
but — we  pity  Dad. 

Favourite  expression — -"I  was  black  with 
rage  !!" 

Hobby — "It's  a  secret." 
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(JDltue  (Stbaon 

"The  things  are  few 

She  would  not  do 

In  friendship' s  name." 

One  cold  winter  night  a  stork  flying 
near  the  Soo  decided  that,  owing  to  the 
cold,  he  had  better  drop  his  little  burden 
at  the  nearest  possible  house.  This  hap- 
pened to  be  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Gibson  and  this  little  e;irl  they  called 
Olive. 

She  travelled  through  public  school  and 
childhood's  diseases  without  difficulty. 
Then  came  high  school  life,  and  as 
"Gibby"  quite  cheerfully  admits — "I  spent 
two  years  in  each  form  and  had  a  wonder- 
ful time."  During  this  time  she  passed  with 
honours  her  Intermediate  Piano  Examina- 
tion. 

In  nineteen  twenty-two  "Gib."  came  to 
O.L.C.  and  entered  third  form.  The  next 
year  Household  Science  held  more  attrac- 
tions. Last  year  she  was  Vice-President  of 
the  S.C.M.,  and  this  year,  as  President,  she 
has  guided  the  S.C.M.  through  its  best 
year. 

Can  you  imagine  "Gibby"  not  chasing 
"Daddy"  or  without  "Gol-darn-it"?  I 
can't! 

Next  year  she  is  entering  a  dietitian's 
course  in  Chicago,  but  we  think  her  ob- 
ject is  matrimony. 


Utorwl  lall 

"She  was  a  scholar,  and  a  ripe  and  good 
one." 

Ushered  into  this  world  of  ours  in  East 
Bolton,  sixteen  years  ago.  Eight  years 
later  she  moved  to  the  picturesque  little 
town  of  Magog,  Que.,  where,  being  satis- 
fied, she  has  lived  ever  since. 

Memo  (as  her  friends  call  her)  began 
her  school  career  in  her  birthplace,  later 
entering  the  Magog  High  School.  After 
graduating  last  June  with  honours,  she 
packed  her  trunk,  her  pass  matric,  certi- 
ficate in  the  bottom,  and  came  to  dear 
O.  L.  C. 

She  is  now  leaving  us  with  her  M.  E.  L. 
a  gold  medal  and  a  scholarship,  amidst 
the  best  wishes  from  all  of  us  for  great 
success  in  her  coming  years  at  McGill  and 
elsewhere. 

As  well  as  her  Honour  Matric,  Muriel 
is  trying  her  Junior  Piano  this  June.  Last, 
but  not  least,  she  has  been  given  the  re 
sponsibility  of  being  Senior  Representative 
for  the  Vox. 

Favourite  expression — "I  must  practice 
:i  tew  minutes  now." 

Hobby  —  Helping  others  with  their 
home-work. 


Marian  pearork 

"With  mirth  and  laughter  let  old  wrinkjes 
come." 

Hamilton  has  the  good  fortune  to  claim 
Marion,  or,  to  be  less  formal,  "Sunny,"  as  a 
native  daughter.  How  her  name  does  suit 
her!  I  am  sure  we  shall  all  miss  her  merry 
chuckles  and  her  delightful  blushes,  and, 
what  is  more,  her  everlasting  readiness  to 
help. 

Sunny  made  her  advent  into  Hamilton 
on  November  twenty  fourth,  nineteen  seven. 
Wishing  to  make  a  name  for  herself  she 
began  her  school  career  at  Ryerson  Public 
School  and  worked  her  way  to  the  noble 
heights  of  Hamilton  Central  Collegiate. 
Spent  three  years  walking  back  and  for' 
ward  four  times  a  day  to  this  notable  in- 
stitution and  then  realizing  that  her  bril- 
liance wasn't  being  recognized  she  decided 
to  try  the  famous  school,  O.L.C. 

Here  her  fondest  ambition  has  been  re- 
alized and  Sunny  graduates  this  year  as  an 
M.E.L.  Of  course,  this  is  just  the  beginn- 
ing and  we  hope  next  year  will  find  Sunny 
climbing  the  ladder  at  College  and  she's  an 
optimist  for  her  reservations  are  in  for  An- 
nesly  all  ready. 

Expression — "For  crying  out  loud,  kids!" 
Hobby — Acting  as  a   dignified  senior 
should. 
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Trafalgar's  a  castle  so  old  and  so  grey, 
We  cherish  her  with  all  our  heart. 
Soon  we  must  leave  her  and  all  go  our  way, 
Now  our  life  work  we  must  start. 
Long  years  from  now  we  will  think  about 


Think  how  she  moulded  our  youth, 
How  she  enthralled  us  with  all  her  ideals, 
Led  us  in  footsteps  of  truth. 


Alma  Mater,  dearest  old  school  of  all! 
How  well  miss  your  grey  stone  walls, 
Dear  old  classrooms  and  lofty  halls! 
Dear  Trafalgar,  thy  girls  will  always 
strive 

To  make  thy  name  an  honoured  one — 
Seniors  of  '25! 

Seniors  we  are,  and  we're  happy  to  find 

We're  eager  to  try  the  new  road, 

We've    strengthened    our    body,  we've 

broadened  our  mind, 
Now  we  must  leave  this  abode. 
Trafalgar  has  helped  us  in  every  way 
Our  future  life  to  prepare: 
Started  us  out  with  our  heritage, 
Making  us  women  four' square! 


her, 


Chorus- 


Chorus . 
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Honorary  President — Miss  Maxwell. 
Class  Teacher — Miss  Everson. 
President — Beatrice  Carruthers. 
Vice-President — Beltty  Wright. 
Secretary — Grace  Elliott. 
Treasurer — Jean  Bauslaugh. 
Basket  Ball  Representative — Leile  Ryer- 
son. 

"Vox"  Representative — Muriel  Ball. 

Sty?  ^pntor  i>tmtt 

You  know,  we  Seniors  are  famed  for  our  dignity.  Naturally  then,  when  the 
vital  question  of  a  stunt  was  to  be  settled,  we  thought  it  wise  to  have  something  wor- 
thy of  our  reputation,  so  we  decided  upon  this  idea.  We  would  present  to  the  Fac- 
ulty and  students  of  O.  L.  C.  several  episodes  in  the  life  of  a  modern  girl,  as  seen  by — 
well,  most  anyone.  Followed  days  of  practising  in  the  concert  hall,  of  secrecy  behind 
huge  signs — "Engaged  to  all  except  Seniors!"  — and  of  warnings —  "Sh!  She's  a  Jun- 
ior!" Then  were  final  preparations,  the  dress  rehearsal  Friday  night,  and  all  day 
Saturday  spent  in  decorating  the  gym.    So  much  for  the  Seniors'  point  of  view. 

Meanwhile — On  Friday  there  appeared  in  the  common  room  a  charming  poster 
picturing  Peter  Pan  playing  his  pipes  in  his  Fairyland  home.  This  was  the  invitation 
to  our  stunt.  At  the  same  time  on  the  bulletin  board  was  a  notice  telling  everyone 
that  the  "manager's  office"  would  be  open  after  8.30  p.m.  so  that  they  could  reserve 
their  seats.  Much  to  the  disappointment  of  those  who  went  on  time,  the  very  choice 
seats  were  already  reserved,  which  helps  to  show  with  how  much  enthusiasm  this 
plan  was  met. 

Finally  the  eventful  night  dawned — no,  fell,  and  in  honour  of  the  occasion,  every- 
one came  in  evening  attire.  After  a  few  moments  of  great  suspense  and  excitement, 
Beatrice  Carruthers,  our  President,  parted  the  curtains  a  weeny  bit  and  stepped  out 
to  tell  the  waiting  audience  something  of  the  design  of  our  entertainment,  in  addition 
to  what  they  saw  on  the  program.  (Yes,  real  printed  programs!)  Then  she  pre- 
sented to  Miss  Maxwell,  our  honorary  teacher,  a  corsage  of  violets  and  sweetheart 
roses,  and  to  Miss  Everson,  our  advisory  teacher,  a  corsage  of  deep  red  roses. 

Immediately  the  curtains  were  parted.  The  first  scene  was  "A  Baby  Show  at  Pine- 
ville."  Much  humour  was  added  to  this  little  musical  comedy,  if  we  may  call  it  that, 
by  the  quaint  costumes,  the  gestures  and  antics  of  the  performers.  Who  was  the 
prize  infant?    Why,  Norah  Smith,  whose  life  career  we  were  tracing. 

The  applause  and  laughter  following  this  scene  had  scarcely  died  away  when 
the  audience  was  allowed  to  witness  a  very  charming,  childhood  prank,  in  which  the 
leading  characters  were — Norah,  again,  a  little  boy,  Harry  Whalmers,  and  Cobbs,  the 
Gardener.  Norah  and  Harry  succeeded  in  running  away  to  be  married,  but  Cobbs, 
who  shared  the  conspiracy,  informed  their  parents  who  discovered  the  two  weary 
little  people  sleeping  in  a  room  at  Holly  Tree  Inn. 

Several  years  were  supposed  to  have  elapsed  between  this  and  the  next  scene, 
"Men  Not  Wanted."  Norah  was  then  at  Boarding  School.  She  and  a  typical  group 
of  boarding  school  girls  had  decided,  in  a  few  moments  of  enthusiasm  after  hearing 
a  lecture  on  the  utter  uselessness  of  men,  to  put  the  latter  entirely  out  of  their  lives, 
and  to  devote  their  undivided  attention  to  charitable  works.  This  scene  was  not  as  sol- 
emn as  it  sounds,  but,  indeed,  very  amusing,  especially  as  the  audience  was  quite 
assured,  before  the  curtain  fell,  that  these  wonderful  (?)  resolutions  were  as  easily 
destroyed  as  they  were  formed. 


■ 


Then  a  delightful  scene,  "Before  the  Play  Began11  was  enacted,  with  Norah  and 
Harry  again  taking  the  leading  parts.  This  was  really  the  climax  of  the  evening,  for 
it  was  at  this  point,  while  rehearsing  a  love  scene,  that — well,  you  know  the  rest! 

The  peep  into  their  home  life  afterwards  was  quite  necessary,  though,  to  show 
us  that  "they  lived  happily  ever  after.11  They  were  sitting  peacefully  before  the  fire 
"reminiscing11  when  suddenly,  out  of  nowhere  burst  in  upon  them  a  crowd  of  O.L.C. 
girls — Norah's  friends — and  some  men — Oh  such  rarities!  After  the  first  noisy  greet- 
ings they  came  back  to  reality,  and  after  presenting  to  Beatrice  a  corsage  of  mauve 
sweet  peas  and  sweetheart  roses,  they  sang  the  Senior  Class  song.  Then  everyone  was 
invited  to  come  to  the  gymnasium  for  the  remainder  of  the  evening. 

When  the  girls  reached  the  "gym."  where  the  Seniors  were  receiving,  there 
were  gasps  of  wonder  and  astonishment  that  such  a  marvellous  transformation  could 
be  made  in  our  huge  bare  "gym11  in  just  a  day.  It  was  really  indescribably  beautiful. 
I  have  tried — oh,  so  often — to  tell  someone  just  how  wonderful  it  was,  but  I  have 
never  succeeded.  The  "woodsy11  canopy  of  green,  the  white  chairs  and  tables  with 
dainty  favour  at  each  place  harmonizing  beautifully  with  the  rainbow  coloured  blos- 
soms on  the  branches  shading  the  tables;  professional  (?)  waiters  serving  delicious 
salads,  ice  cream,  cake,  and  coffee;  gay  girls  in  dresses  as  gay,  dancing, — everything 
gave  the  effect  of  a  glorious  garden  party. 

The  most  imposing  ceremony  of  the  evening  was  the  presentation  of  the  school 
song  by  the  Senior  Class.  Our  president  made  the  presentation,  after  which  the 
Seniors,  grouped  around  the  piano,  sang  the  song.  Mr.  Farewell  acknowledged  it 
and  at  the  same  time  assured  us  of  the  enjoyment  he  had  received  from  the  evening's 
program. 

After  the  five  dances,  we  again  sang  our  song,  and  the  other  classes  responded 
with  their  songs  and  yells.  Then,  after  everyone  singing  "Auld  Lang  Syne,11  with 
joined  hands,  and  "God  Save  the  King,11  we  succeeded  in  sending  the  rest  of  the  school 
to  bed,  while  we  remained  to  have  our  picture  taken. 

Although  these  pictures  may  be  our  only  testimony  and  reminder  of  that  happy 
evening,  and  although  it  is  just  one  of  the  frolics  of  our  graduating  year,  shall  we 
ever  forget  it?  Never! 


Half tttttte  ®ea 

It  was  Saturday,  February  the  fourteenth,  but  not  an  ordinary  Saturday  for 
Seniors.  At  four  o'clock  our  president  received  us  in  Miss  Ball's  studio  which  had 
been  made  very  cosy  and  homelike  for  the  occasion.  In  a  few  minutes  Miss  Max- 
well, Miss  Ball,  Miss  Everson  and  Miss  Jean  Maxwell  joined  us.  When  we  were 
all  comfortably  seated  Miss  Maxwell  spoke  to  us  from  the  quotation,  "Ye  are  the 
salt  of  the  earth,  but  if  the  salt  hath  lost  its  savour  wherewith  shall  it  be  salted?11 
Every  Senior  knew  and  valued  the  privileges  attached  to  her  position,  but  few  realized 
how  applicable  the  other  phase  of  the  quotation  was.  In  closing  Miss  Maxwell  left 
with  us  the  last  two  stanzas  of  Drinkwater's  fervent  plea,  "A  Prayer.11  The  social 
side  of  the  occasion  did  not  obliterate  this  brief  but  impressive  message  though  we 
all  did  full  justice  to  the  dainty  refreshments.  Miss  Everson  presided  at  the  tea  table 
and  was  assisted  by  members  of  the  class.  In  honour  of  the  day  we  had  little  heart- 
shaped  cakes  decorated  with  silver  arrows.  Those  arrows,  now  in  our  stunt  book, 
are  the  only  tangible  reminders  of  the  Valentine  Tea,  but  each  of  us  will  remember 
that  afternoon  long  after  the  arrows  have  disappeared. 
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So  this  was  the  wonderful  occasion  to  which  we  had  been  looking  forward  for 
months  and  months.  Those  of  us  who  are  "new"  were  told  about  the  Senior  dinner 
when  we  first  entered  the  college  last  fall.  To  the  "old"  girls,  who  had  helped  pre- 
pare it  before,  perhaps  for  several  years,  and  who  were  now  at  the  Senior  table 
with  the  feeling  greatly  borne  to  them  that  this  was  the  last  time,  it  may  have  meant 
even  more. 

The  other  classes  were  standing  awaiting  us  when  we  entered  the  dining  room. 
There  was  a  deep  hush,  almost  a  reverent  silence,  soft  music  was  playing,  and  we 
ielt,  oh,  so  unworthy  of  all  this  honour. 

The  dinner  served  to  us  was  really  marvellous,  and  would  have  graced  any  table 
and  any  presence.  The  dining-room  itself  was  beautiful,  too.  Our  class  colours  are 
maroon,  Dutch  blue,  and  silver,  and  the  Juniors  used  them  to  their  very  best 
advantage  in  decorating  our  table.  There  were  three  silver  baskets  laden  with  beau- 
tiful red  roses,  blue  ribbons  stretching  from  the  handles  across  the  table,  tall  silver 
candle-sticks  holding  blue  candles,  and  the  individual  touch  of  a  silver  almond  dish 
filled  with  silver  and  maroon  candies  and  tied  with  a  blue  ribbon,  and  a  sweet  little 
forget-me-not  at  each  place.  All  over  the  dining-room  could  be  seen  the  other  class 
colours,  especially  the  black,  white  and  coral  of  the  Juniors. 

The  dinner  passed  all  too  quickly.  Everyone  ate,  drank  and  was  merry.  Yet 
under  the  surface,  deep  down  in  our  hearts,  we  were  all  thinking  very  seriously  of  this 
festivity  and  of  its  special  meaning  for  us — the  graduating  class. 

Mr.  Farewell,  toast  master,  then  proposing  the  toast  to  the  King,  said  he  be- 
lieved this  was  really  the  happiest  occasion  of  the  year,  because  it  is  the  only  one  at 
which  we  are  alone,  together.  He  said  he  felt  sure  that,  although  there  are  girls 
here  from  the  world  over,  they  would  all  be  glad  to  join  in  drinking  a  toast  to  the 
King. 

Margaret  Coleman  most  graciously  proposed  the  toast  to  our  Country.  She 
spoke  first  of  the  springtime  and  of  budding  trees  and  plants,  then  their  growth  and 
development  during  summer  months,  and  of  the  rich  autumn  harvests.  She  reminded 
us  that  this  is  the  springtime  of  Canada,  and  that  we,  the  youth  of  to-day,  must  see 
that  the  harvest  is  bountiful.  After  this  toast  had  been  very  heartily  drunk,  it  was 
responded  to  by  Marion  Peacock,  who  told  us  a  great  deal  of  Canada's  wonderful 
resources. 

"Our  Alma  Mater"  is  a  toast  which  comes  very  close  to  our  hearts,  and  one 
which  we  all  love  to  drink.  This  was  proposed  by  Muriel  Ball,  who  praised  the 
glorious  opportunities  opened  up  for  us  here  by  both  mental  and  physical  training, 
by  society  with  other  girls,  by  musical  courses,  and  by  social  activities,  and  who 
spoke  of  the  high  ideals  of  our  college.  In  responding,  Betty  Wright  related  some- 
thing of  her  experiences  in  several  years  here,  and  told  us  how  very  deeply  she  re- 
gretted leaving  O.L.C. 

Then  followed  the  most  deserved  toast  to  our  Faculty,  which  was  proposed  by 
Grace  Baird.  She  voiced  the  feelings  of  every  one  of  us  when  she  quoted  Tennyson's 
passage,  "We  are  a  part  of  all  that  we  have  met,"  and  said  that  she  hoped  we 
would  imbibe  even  a  small  share  of  the  good-will,  the  helpfulness,  and  kindness  of 
our  Faculty.  Miss  Maxwell's  response  was  wonderful,  as  is  everything  Miss  Maxwell 
says  to  us.    She  quoted  Theona  McLeod,  who  said,  "To  see  things  in  their  beauty 


is  to  see  them  in  their  truth. "  She  said  that  the  teachers  and  students  were  trying 
"together  to  seek  light  with  its  high  fellowship  and  wide  enthusiasm,'"  and  to  follow 
the  ideal  relationship  established  by  Jesus  with  his  followers. 

The  next  toast,  the  only  one  which  we  did  not  drink,  was  proposed  to  "The 
Graduating  Class,"  by  Violet  Maw,  in  her  very  charming  style.  She  very  truthfully 
acknowledged  that  the  Seniors  of  this  year  were  not  angelic,  but  she  said  that  we 
had  worked  hard,  played  fairly,  been  friendly,  and  had  helped  them  to  gain  exper- 
ience. Then  she  called  upon  the  Juniors  to  help  her  express  their  feelings  by  singing 
a  "Farewell"  to  the  Senior  class.  Juniors — -I  am  sure,  you  will  never  realise  until  you 
have  had  the  same  .experience  yourselves  how  deeply  our  hearts  were  touched  by 
that  majestic  farewell;  our  eyes  "made  blind  themselves  with  tenderness."  Beatrice 
Oarruthers,  in  her  response,  gave  the  credit  for  what  success  we  may  have  had 
this  year  to  the  helpful  co-operation  of  Miss  Maxwell,  Miss  Everson,  and  Mr.  Farewell. 
Speaking  for  the  class,  she  said  that  we  would  like  to  have  the  song  handed  down 
Irom  year  to  year  as  the  Juniors1  farewell  to  the  Seniors. 

Both  the  proposal  and  the  responses  to  the  toast  to  the  "Other  Classes"  were 
interesting.  It  was  proposed  by  Audree  Gray,  whose  speech  was,  in  brief,  that  we 
love  the  Elementaries  for  their  pep  and  style,  the  Freshmen  for  their  very  freshness, 
the  Sophomores  for  their  sophistication,  and  the  Juniors  for  their  good  looks  as  well 
as  their  numerous  other  good  qualities.  Kathleen  Jenkins,  responding  for  the  Juniors, 
expressed  their  sincere  desire  to  possess  the  ability  to  fill  the  places  of  the  Seniors 
of  '25  and  to  carry  on.  Lillian  McCormick  announced  the  determination  of  the 
Sophomores  to  make  the  graduating  class  of  1927-28  worthy  to  be  followers  of  the 
Seniors  of  '25.  The  aim  of  the  Freshmen  is  to  become  true  representatives  of  the 
school,  Lucienne  said,  and  they  are  striving  to  be  good  Freshmen,  and  thus  lay  the 
foundation  for  what  is  to  come.  Our  baby  class,  through  Dorothy  Maw,  was  the  last 
to  speak.  She  reminded  us  that  every  Senior  must  be  an  Elementary  first,  and  as- 
sured us  that  they  would  try  to  live  up  to  the  standards  held  before  them. 

"Student  Organisations"  is  a  most  important  toast,  which  was  very  capably  pro- 
posed by  Marguerite  Jackson.  She  said  that  the  Athletic  is  one  of  the  most  necessary 
school  associations,  as  we  all  want  to  have  sound  bodies  as  well  as  sound  minds;  that 
the  S.C.M.  develops  the  spiritual  and  religious  side  of  our  life,  bringing  us  closer  in 
fellowship  with  one  another  and  with  students  of  foreign  lands;  that  the  Honour  Club, 
with  its  motto,  "He  conquers  who  conquers  himself,"  should  stand  for  the  best  in 
our  school,  but  this  can  only  be  as  our  sense  of  duty  and  responsibility  grows  stronger. 
This  toast  was  very  competently  responded  to  in  a  few  words  by  Bunny  Hodge,  Olive 
Gibson,  and  Helen  Bunner,  Presidents  of  these  organisations. 

Last  on  the  program  was  the  toast  to  the  Press,  proposed  by  Leile  Ryerson,  who 
stated  the  far-reaching  power  of  the  Press,  and  responded  to  by  Rhoda  Howe,  our 
editor,  who  very  justly  said  that  what  we  need  is  more  co-operation  as  well  as  sym- 
pathy. 

After  these  toasts  had  been  drunk,  a  vote  of  thanks  was  proposed  to  Miss  Wallace 
for  the  particular  care  she  had  taken  in  preparing  our  menu.  The  hearty  applause  which 
followed  showed  that  we  really  meant  it. 

This  was  the  end,  but  it  was  not  the  end  in  our  hearts.  The  same  sentiments 
as  were  expressed  by  the  Juniors  we  return  to  them,  to  the  other  classes,  and  to  the 
Faculty,  one  hundred  fold.  Our  Senior  year  at  O.L.C.  will  be  one  we  shall  always 
remember,  and  especially  shall  we  cherish  the  memory  of  this  partly  solemn,  very 
happy  occasion.    We  shall  have  no  need  of  a  forget-me-not  as  a  reminder! 


^ntor  QUaaH  Propljmi  for  NtttPtmt  Stuetttg-ifftti? 


It  was  "the  morning  after  the  night  before",  and  "the  night  before"  was  just  forty- 
nine  years  after  Class  Day  at  O.L.C  in  1925.  The  reason  I  mention  the  night  before 
■ — I  have  mentioned  it  three  times  already — is  that  it  was  then  that  I  conceived  a 
brilliant  plan.    And  the  brilliant  plan  worked  out  as  follows: 

"The  night  before,"  I  ordered  an  Oversea  Speed  Boat,  which  is  an  invention  of 
the  last  ten  years,  to  be  fully  equipped  and  ready  to  set  out  on  a  trip  of  about  five 
hundred  miles,  which  I  knew  we  could  make  easily  in  an  hour  and  a  half.  We  started 
for  Trafalgar  Caste  at  six  o'clock  in  the  foggy  morning  . 

The  time  was  passing  so  slowly  that  ten  minutes  seemed  like  fully  eleven — well, 
almost,  so  I  decided  to  give  my  boat  some  inspection.  I  soon  came  to  the 
kitchen,  and  became  engaged  in  conversation  with  my  principle  jar-washer 
— as  the  saying  is — and  the  subject  of  our  conversation  was  Helen  Bunner.  Further- 
more, this  cook  was  talking  about  herself,  for  she  was  Bunny.  Oh!  I  forgot  to  mention 
that  she  couldn't  talk.  She  was  one  of  these  sea-faring  people — they're  quite  common, 
you've  heard  of  them  often — who  because  of  a  certain  impediment  of  speech,  have 
to  sing  all  their  thoughts.  Poor  Bunny!  I  felt  so  sorry  for  her!  If  you  have  ever 
heard  her  try  to  sing,  you'll  know  why. 

We  had  not  gone  far — not  more  than  a  hundred  miles — when  we  overtook  a  poor 
little  old-fashioned  speed  launch  in  distress.  It  was  run  by  a  very  alert,  masculine-like 
woman,  whom  we  very  kindly  took  on  board.  She  immediately  showed  great  affection  to 
Bunny — who  was  of  course  on  deck — and  me,  and  called  us  both  by  name.  We  were 
very  astonished  and  not  cool  but  ice-cold,  until  she  said,  "Then  you  don't  know  me?" 
"I'm  Jean  Bauslaugh."  "Why  Granny!"  we  exclaimed — and  melted.  Then  she  told 
us  that  this  was  her  business  now — boat  repairing. 

We  all  talked  then,  all  the  way  to  Whitby.  And  who  do  you  think  we  talked 
about?  Mostly  about  a  woman  whom  Jean  knew  on  a  ranch  out  west.  I  had  heard 
about  her  from  time  to  time  because  she  is  famous  for  the  way  she  runs  her  ranch, 
but  I  wanted  to  know  just  something  of  her  every  day  life.  She  was  Leile  Ryerson; 
she  never  married  but  adopted  seven  boys  to  help  her  on  her  ranch. 

Thus  we  passed  the  time  until  we  reached  Port  Whitby,  which  is  a  most  indus- 
trious little  city.  But  unfortunately,  or  perhaps  otherwise,  we  arrived  there  so  early 
that  the  only  person  at  the  landing  was  a  little  worn  out  woman  — a  farmer's  wife 
with  a  market  basket  on  her  arm  and  little  children  crowding  around  her.  Of  course 
we  recognized  her  as  soon  as  we  had  spoken  to  her  to  ask  how  we  could  get  to  the 
Castle.  She  was  Betty  Wright,  you  remember — our  vice-president.  How  times 
have  changed!  She  asked  us  to  come  to  her  home  which  was  not  far  away,  and  she 
told  us  her  husband  would  take  us  in  her  car.  While  we  were  sitting  on  her  front 
steps  we  heard  her  speak  to  "Buster,"  and  turning  around,  because  we  thought  this 
might  be  her  husband  or  another  youngster — we  encountered  her  maid!  Don't  you 
recognize  the  name — Buster!  She  was  Aileen  Purvis!  We  all  talked  at  once  for 
several  minutes,  and  then  our  attention  was  attracted  to  a  tall,  then — really  thin, 
woman,  all  wrapped  up  carrying  a  book  and  a  blanket,  and  sauntering  slowly  up 
i  he  beach.  We  couldn't  be  blamed  for  not  recognizing  her,  for  Edith  was  such 
.hi  athlete  at  O.L.C.  The  trouble  was  that  she  was  too  much  so.  She  had  ruined 
her  health  and  this  was  the  result! 


Soon  Betty's  husband  arrived,  and  actually  requested  us  to  ride  in  a  rattly  old 
Rolls  Royce!  We  could  not  do  anything  but  consent,  so  in  we  climbed!  The  roads 
led  us  by  the  Asylum,  and  what  should  we  do  but  get  stalled  right  in  front  of  it. 
We  were  dreadfully  frightened  and  looking  fearfully  around  we  saw  peaking  through 
a  crack  an  elderly  woman  with  fri^y  golden  hair.  That  was  all  we  needed  to  tell 
us  that  was  Margaret  Coleman!    It  was  too  pitiful. 

Finally  we  got  started  and  arrived  at  the  Castle  without  further  trouble.  The 
grounds  seemed  so  changed  that  we  thought  we  had  better  inquire  before  we  went 
in,  so  we  stopped  and  spoke  to  two  girls  at  the  gate.  Judging  from  their  attitude 
towards  one  another,  they  seemed  to  be  the  greatest  of  good  friends.  Of  course, 
we  didn't  know  them,  but  they  began  to  whisper  to  one  another  with  glances  at  us, 
and  after  some  time  got  up  enough  courage  to  ask  us  if  we  graduated  in  "25.  We 
were  astonished  and  thought  this  seemed  rather  weird.  But  when  we  asked  them 
why  they  inquired  they  said  that  their  mothers  had  pictures  of  us  on  a  funny  old 
thing  they  called  a  "strip."  We  were  all  eagerness,  and  we  weren't  long  in  finding 
out  that  they  were  the  daughters  of  Rhoda  E.  Howe  and  Patricia  Gumley,  who,  they 
said,  were  in  partnership  now  painting  studies  of  certain  domestic  animals.  Their 
daughters  insisted  that  they  were  famous,  but  I  assure  you,  we  had  never  heard  them 
mentioned  in  that  line. 

These  girls  escorted  us  to  the  College  which  we  were  surprised  to  find  not  so 
very  much  changed  after  all.  As  soon  as  we  entered  the  door  we  heard  someone 
singing — singing  beautifully,  like  a  bird — anything  from  a  crow  to  a  lark — and,  tip- 
toeing into  the  reception  room,  we  found  a  small  group  of  teachers  being  entertained 
by  this  music.  It  stopped  abruptly  as  we  entered,  and,  as  the  pianist  and  singer  turned, 
we  saw  that  they  were  Betty  Evans  and  Viva  Armbruster.  In  the  conversation — or 
rather  babble  of  voices — which  followed,  we  learned  that  Miss  Evans  was  a  piano 
teacher  at  Trafalgar  now,  her  taste  having  been  cultivated  by  a  certain  music  teacher, 
who  was  a  special  friend  of  hers;  that  Viva  was  her  guest — they  were  drawn  together 
by  their  love  for  music;  ;  and  that  the  members  of  the  staff  who  were  in  the  room 
were  Miss  Desmond,  Latin  teacher,  and  Miss  Jones,  gym.  teacher!  We  certainly  ad' 
mired  all  the  girls  for  their  suitable  choice  of  a  vocation. 

We  thought  the  first  thing  to  do,  arriving  unexpectedly  like  that,  was  to  go  to 
the  Principal.  When  we  suggested  that,  there  were  mysterious  noddings  and  whisp- 
crings  among  the  teachers,  and  they  seemed  very  anxious  for  us  to  meet  their  prin- 
cipal. When  we  reached  her  office  we  found  her  a  short,  good-natured,  garrulous 
sort  of  person  engaged  in  conversation  with  a  tall,  thin,  quiet  woman  of  about  her  own 
age.  The  teachers  said,  "Oh!  what  luck!"''  but  we  didn't  knew  what  they  were  talking 
about  until  we  saw  the  two  ladies  closely.  You  probably  know  from  my  description 
the  lady  Principal  was  Pauline  Adams,  and  the  other,  the  Principal's  wife,  Isobel 
Beasley! 

We  certainly  enjoyed  that  half  hour,  although  we  all  talked  at  once  and  didn't 
say  anything  worth  while,  but  our  time  was  short  and  they  said  they  had  another 
surprise  for  us.  We  were  shown  all  through  the  College,  and  finally,  down  to  the 
"laundry  where  we  found — the  surprise.  There,  propelling  the  automatic  irons  with 
all  possible  vigour,  were  two  bent  old  women  who  had  something  familiar  in  the 
similarity  of  their  contour.  Must  I  tell  you  who  they  were?  Onie  and  Manny,  who 
had  found  this  energetic  work  the  only  occupation  which  made  them  happy,  in  helping 
Ithem  to  forget  their  reckless  past. 

Then  Miss  Adams  said  we  were  invited  to  tea  at  the  home  of  one  of  the 
stand-bys  of  the  school,  who  was  now  living  in  Whitby,  and  that  we  were  to  have 


the  extreme  pleasure  of  listening  to  a  lecturer  on  "The  Evils  of  Gum  Chewing — 
Nothing  stronger  than  paraffin  wax!"  We  were  delighted  as  we  were  all  very  much 
interested  in  the  suppression  of  this  accursed  evil!  Our  hostess — well,  when  we  entered 
the  door,  we  simply  shouted,  "Sunny!"  and  fell  into  each  others  arms.  We  were 
rather  disappointed  in  her,  though;  she  had  grown  into  such  a  gossipy  sort  of  woman, 
quite  different  from  what  we  had  ever  expected.  That  was  all  she  delighted  in,  but 
she  did  tell  us  things  we  were  very  anxious  to  know. 

In  almost  no  time  she  was  talking  away  something  like  this:  "Did  you  hear 
about  Helen  Parry  and  Gibby?  Well,  you  know  what  great  friends  they  were? 
Well,  they're  deadly  enemies  now,  never  speak  to  one  another  and  living  right  in 
the  same  town  too!  And  all  over  a  man!  Well,  just  when  they  got  to  the  stage 
where  neither  one  would  give  in — more  from  stubborness  than  that  either  one  wanted 
the  fellow,  who  should  step  in  but  Reta  Dundas  and  walk  off  with  him!  Now,  didn't 
that  serve  them  just  right?  But  they've  never  forgiven  each  other — oh!  no!  And 
I'll  warrant  you  didn't  know  about  Grace  Baird!  Why,  she  married  a  member  of 
the  aristocracy  of  England,  a  son  or  grand-son  or  something  of  a  Vanderbilt;  And 
the  man  who  delivers  her  bread  is  ill,  mostly  lazy,  I  think,  so  his  wife  has  to  do  it 
now,  and  that's  Marguerite  Jackson!  And  that  isn't  all  I  know — Helen  Mellow  and 
Audree  Gray  have  a  little  cottage  all  their  own,  where  they  live  with  their  cats 
and  dogs  and  parrots!  They  always  say  they  prefer  that  life.  Audree  never  could 
find  anyone  who  suited  her.    You  all  know  that!" 

We  were  all  breathless  as  Sunny  by  that  time,  and  had  just  recovered  our- 
selves somewhat  when  the  speaker  arrived — Grace  Elliot,  wearing  a  huge,  brilliant 
hat,  rather  flowing  robes  and  spectacles.  That  was  certainly  a  most  enlightening 
and  uplifting  address.  We  were  all  just  ready  to  swear  "never  to  masticate  any 
gummy  substance  other  than  wax,"  Grace  had  almost  reached  the  climax  of  her  talk 
when  a  new  arrival  was  shown  in.  She  had  entered  unknown  to  anyone,  but  when 
she  impatiently  stepped  forward  we  recognized  her  despite  her  extremely  tailored  out' 
fit,  as  our  class  president  of  '25,  Beatrice  Carruthers.  We  did  not  know  until  she 
began  to  speak — which  she  was  not  long  in  doing,  how  she  happened  to  be  there. 
She  was  a  travelling  saleswoman  for  the  Royal  Society  of  the  Company  of  Shoelaces 
guaranteed  to  last  five  years.  She  even  eclipsed  Grace  in  her  eloquence.  She  was  so 
deeply  concerned  in  her  subject  that  she  continued  to  hold  forth  until  we  had  all  bought 
at  least  six  pairs  of  her  wonderful  wares.  Don't  blame  us  for  our  weakness!  She  might 
have  been  talking  yet  if  we  had  not.  You  have  heard  the  quotation,  "Whether  there  be 
prophecies  they  shall  cease."    Thus  endeth  the  prophecy  of  the  Senior  Class  of  1925. 


Uarralaureate  g»utt&ay 


Sunday  morning,  June  the  fourteenth,  found  every  student  anxiously  studying 
the  sky  to  see  what  the  day  had  in  store  for  us.    The  signs  were  very  satisfactory. 

Those  of  the  graduates  who  were  Anglicans  had  the  unusual  privilege  of  attend- 
ing early  service  at  their  own  church.  It  seemed  a  fitting  way  to  begin  the  last 
Sunday  of  the  school  year.  On  that  Sunday  the  inaugural  communion  of  the  United 
Church  of  Canada  was  celebrated,  an  event  that  made  the  day  doubly  momentous. 

In  the  afternoon  we  were  requested  to  observe  the  customary  quiet  hour,  but  it 
was  necessary  to  attend  to  the  hundred  and  one  details  in  preparation  for  the 
evening  service. 

We  all  dressed  before  tea,  so  that  we  were  able  to  linger  at  the  tables,  loathe  to 
end  our  last  evening  as  school-mates,  for  we  knew  that  many  guests  would  come 
in  the  morning  to  remain  until  the  end. 

Promptly  at  six-fifteen  we  left  for  the  Methodist  Church.  The  faculty  walked 
first  and  were  followed  by  the  student  body,  led  by  the  Junior  President  dressed  in 
white.  When  the  faculty  and  students  had  entered  their  pews  they  remained  stand- 
ing while  the  graduates,  wearing  their  caps  and  gowns,  proceeded  slowly  down  the 
aisle  to  the  pews  beautifully  decorated  with  flowers  and  white  ribbon.  The  Junior 
President  cut  the  ribbon,  thus  allowing  the  graduates  to  take  the  seats  reserved  for 
them. 

The  service  was  that  of  the  United  Church,  but  it  seemed  to  have  an  added 
meaning.  Even  the  music  was  unusually  beautiful,  particularly  the  solo,  "O  Divine 
Redeemer,"  sung  by  Miss  Merchant.  A  great  moment  came  when  Dr.  Trevor  Davies, 
of  Timothy  Eaton  Memorial  Church,  Toronto,  stood  up  to  deliver  the  baccalaureate 
address. 

Doctor  Davies  opened  the  big  Bible  at  Philippians  first  chapter,  twenty-first  verse. 
His  anxious,  serious  eyes  looked  down  upon  us  and  almost  entreated  us  to  understand 
him  and -his  words.    They  were  so  real  to  him — so  true. 

What  were  we  living?  Such  different  kinds  of  lives,  so  many  of  them  selfish 
and  small.  But  how  were  we  to  live?  There  seemed  so  many  ways  and  life 
was  so  pulling.  Paul  said — "Christ!"  '"To  me  to  live  is  that!"  We  listened.  "To 
me  to  live  is — what?" 

So  many  of  us  choose  new  ideals,  a  new  way  of  living,  for  every  week  in 
the  year.  Then,  where  do  we  find  ourselves?  We  are  as  a  painter  who  begins 
to  paint  a  building  red,  then  decides,  before  it  is  finished,  to  do  it  in  blue,  and 
likewise  perhaps  in  green  or  yellow,  thus  never  completing  his  job.  Dr.  Davies 
says  we  need  a  lasting  ideal,  one  that  we  can  always  keep,  one  so  near  and  yet 
so  far.  "Near,"  so  that  we  can  always  see  it,  and  live  according  to  it;  "far" 
so  that,  in  reaching  high  for  our  "star"  we  ourselves  grow  higher  in  mind  and 
broader  in  character.  Small  ideals,  easily  obtained,  merely  require  our  every  day 
strength,  and  we  build  up  nothing  new  nor  greater.  But  who  can  reach  Christ? 
"To  me  to  live  is  Christ!" 

However,  if  Dr.  Davies  were  to  tell  us  one  definite  ideal  for  all  of  us  to  fol- 
low, he  must  necessarily  tell  us  one  that  would  fit  well  into  any  one  of  our  lives — 
living,  as  it  were,  each  under  different  circumstances.  He  mentioned  a  number  of 
great  lives,  familiar  to  all  of  us,  a  politician,  a  writer,  a  minister,  a  musician,,  a 
missionary,  and  so  on.  They  have  each  left  an  eternal  life  behind  to  us.  Yet 
each  one  has  lived  by  the  same  code.  Christ  is  universal.  "To  me  to  live  is 
Christ!" 


There  are  many  ways  to  live  and  everyone  is  free  to  choose  his  or  her  way. 
Dr.  Davies  took  us  to  the  palace  of  an  infamous  king,  a  man  remembered  in  history 
only  as  a  person  notorious  for  his  selfish,  pleasure  mad  actions.  Yet  he  was  not 
satisfied  nor  happy,  although  he  sought  his  own  pleasure  or  happiness  all  his  life. 

Then,  in  a  spacious  library,  we  see  before  us  a  man  well  known  the  world 
over  for  his  great  brain  ability.  His  life  was  a  life  of  "books."  Yet  he  left  no  love 
in  the  hearts  of  men  for  him;  he  made  no  one  happy,  and  he  himself  died  unsat' 
isfied,  knowing  that  somewhere  he  had  lost  out. 

And  lastly,  Dr.  Davies  shows  us  Christ,  a  Christ  who  died  on  the  cross  for 
us,  a  Christ  of  total  unselfishness,  a  Christ  who  lives  vividly  yet  in  the  hearts  of 
men. 

To  me  to  live  is  what?  Oh!  what  is  there  for  us  to  live  but  Christ?  What 
else  can  compare  to  His  way  of  living? 

And  then  Dr.  Davies  spoke  to  the  Graduation  Class.  They  stood  to  receive 
his  message,  and  who  can  say  that  each  heart  did  not  thrill  to  every  word  he 
spoke. 

To  keep  in  mind  and  life  all  that  he  had  told  them  in  his  talk—  to  live — oh! 
to  live — that  they  might  always  say,  "To  me  to  live  is  Christ!1' 

And  Dr.  Davies  had  finished.  Each  girl  unconsciously  showed  in  her  expres- 
sion that  his  service  had  reached  deep  into  her  heart  and  left  a  mark  that  would 
not  wear  off. 

At  the  close  of  the  service  the  congregation  resumed  their  seats  until  the  grad' 
uates  had  left  the  church.  Then  the  faculty  and  student  body  hurried  back  to  the 
college  for  the  closing  ceremony.  The  Seniors  entered  the  college  door  to  the  strains 
of,  "Saviour,  Again  to  Thy  Dear  Name  We  Raise,"  rendered  softly  by  their  fellow 
students.  With  bowed  heads  the  graduates  passed  between  the  rows  of  girls  and  up 
the  stairs,  fully  realizing  all  that  the  ceremony  signified. 

Shortly  afterwards  an  informal  reception  was  held  to  allow  the  graduates  and 
their  guests  to  meet  Dr.  Davies.  The  day  did  not  end  there  for  the  Seniors;  each 
girl  lived  the  day  over  again  in  her  own  room  before  she  went  to  sleep. 


Alumnae  lag 

The  day  began  for  the  Seniors  with  an  invitation  extended  to  them  to  lunch 
with  the  members  of  the  Alumnae  Association.  Feeling  very  highly  honored  by  this 
privilege,  they  tried  to  show  a  little  of  their  appreciation  by  assembling  promptly  to 
take  the  places  reserved  for  them. 

The  dining-room  was  beautifully  decorated  with  flowers,  and  the  attractive  menu 
cards  added  greatly  to  the  appearance  of  the  tables.  Needless  to  say,  the  room  was 
particularly  adorned  by  the  presence  of  the  many  students  who  had  graced  the  halls 
of  our  college  in  years  gone  by,  as  well  as  by  those  who  were  spending  their  last 
year  here. 

After  the  toast  to  the  King,  proposed  by  Miss  Powell,  the  very  capable  "maitresse 
d'affaires,"  had  been  heartily  drunk,  Miss  Maxwell  was  called  upon  to  extend  a 
welcome  to  those  present.  In  her  customary,  gracious  manner,  she  first  expressed  her 
regret  for  those  who  were  absent  and  had  sent  greetings  and  good  wishes.  She  then 
extended  a  welcome,  not  only  to  the  fellowship  of  the  luncheon,  but  the  fellowship 
of  a  common  endeavor,  the  promotion  of  the  great  ends  of  education,  what  L.  P. 
Jacks  calls  "the  fellowship  of  light."  Her  next  welcome  was  to  the  guests  of  the 
Alumnae — the  graduating  class.  She  congratulated  them  on  being  young  in  the  be- 
ginning of  this  age,  which  on  the  surface  is  restless  and  pleasure  seeking,  but,  deeper, 
has  the  beginning  of  many  new  and  great  things  of  which  they  will  see  the  fulfilment. 
Miss  Maxwell  then  congratulated  too,  those  who  are  older,  and  will  not  see  the  fulness 
of  achievements  of  the  age,  but  who  have  had  the  great  and  stirring  experience  of 
seeing  the  close  of  one  great  era  and  the  birth  of  another.  In  conclusion  she  reminded 
all  present  of  the  fellowship  of  past  achievement  in  the  fifty  years  of  our  College  his- 
tory and  of  future  endeavors  in  its  deepening  life. 

Miss  Hunter,  in  calling  upon  the  assembly  to  drink  to  "Our  Country",  quoted 
some  very  patriotic  and  uplifting  stanzas  inspired  by  our  native  land.  Mr.  Farewell, 
in  his  response,  laid  very  great  stress  upon  the  necessity  of  newspaper  reading  in  order 
to  know  the  actions  not  only  of  our  country,  but  of  the  whole  world. 

The  toast  to  "Our  Alma  Mater"  was  very  charmingly  proposed  by  Mrs.  Carruthers, 
who  spoke  of  the  pranks  played,  the  good  times  enjoyed,  and  the  lessons  learned, 
during  her  years  here,  and  told  the  graduates  that  they  would  realize  more  fully 
than  ever  their  privileges  here  in  after  years.  Mrs.  Black  graciously  responded  to  this 
toast. 

Miss  Williams,  inviting  the  Alumnae  to  join  in  drinking  to  "The  Graduating 
Class,"  spoke  very  happily  of  the  hope  and  confidence  which  all  shared  together.  Miss 
Carruthers,  the  president  of  the  class,  responded,  thanking  the  Alumnae  for  the 
pleasure  of  the  occasion  and  expressing  the  intention  of  the  class  of  maintaining  their 
interest  by  uniting  with  the  Association. 

"Our  Alumnae  Association"  was  proposed  by  Mrs.  Atkinson,  in  a  charming 
manner.  She  spoke  chiefly  of  the  advisability  of  belonging  to  some  chapter  of  the 
Alumnae.  In  her  response,  Mrs.  Westley  told  something  of  the  work  done  by  one 
of  the  Toronto  Associations,  of  which  she  is  the  President. 

The  members  of  the  Alumnae  and  their  guests  were  then  invited  to  withdraw 
to  the  drawing  room,  where  a  short  but  very  entertaining  program  was  presented 
by  various  members  of  the  Alumnae  Association.  After  several  lovely  musical  num- 
bers, Miss  Maxwell  was  presented  with  a  Life  Membership  Certificate  of  the  Alumnae 
Association  in  memory  of  Miss  Isabella  Cormack.  Miss  Maxwell  was  quite  taken  by 
surprise,  but  every  one  present  felt  that  there  was  none  more  worthy  of  this  honor. 


Then  the  school  was  made  the  glad  recipient  of  new  books  for  the  ever-increasing 
library,  by  the  members  of  the  Ryerson  Chapter  of  Toronto,  and  of  a  beautiful  clock 
to  be  placed  on  the  mantelpiece  in  the  teachers'  sitting-room,  by  four  or  five  individual 
members  of  the  Alumnae. 

The  last  number  on  this  program,  and  a  very  gratifying  one  to  all,  was  the 
unveiling,  by  Mrs.  Ross,  of  the  Castle  Chapter,  of  a  beautiful  portrait  of  Miss  Adams, 
who  was  for  some  years  a  very  distinguished  and  much  loved  and  revered  Lady  Prin- 
cipal of  this  College.  Mrs.  Ross,  after  unveiling  the  portrait,  read  aloud  a  very  lovely 
letter  from  Miss  Adams'  niece,  Miss  Helena  Coleman,  who  was  to  have  done  the 
honors  on  this  occasion,  but,  unfortunately,  was  unable  to  be  present. 

This  brought  to  a  close  the  very  fine  and  enjoyable  program  for  the  afternoon. 

The  entertainment  of  the  evening  of  Alumnae  Day  was  the  annual  Commence- 
ment play.  This  year  the  Dramatic  Club,  excellently  directed  by  Miss  Ball,  pre- 
sented very  successfully  "Sweet  Lavender,"  by  Arthur  Pinero.  This  presentation  was 
really  a  very  fine  and  clever  piece  of  work,  highly  creditable  to  the  department  of 
Expression.  Miss  Ball  has  received  many,  many  compliments  on  the  success  of  this 
play,  and  we  should  like  to  be  allowed  again  to  offer  ours. 
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The  programme  for  this  day,  which  proved  to  be  so  happy  for  everyone,  com- 
menced in  the  afternoon  with  the  formation  of  the  daisy  chain,  really  made  of  daisies 
for  the  first  time  in  several  years.  The  graduates,  looking  very  sweet  and  dignified, 
in  their  caps  and  gowns,  walked  slowly  through  the  loggia  and  into  the  concert  hall, 
where  the  school  and  guests  were  assembled. 

The  Junior  Class  President,  Violet  Maw,  and  Vice-President,  Georgia  Allen, 
dressed  in  their  class  colors,  black,  white  and  coral,  made  a  very  charming  picture 
against  a  background  of  pink  and  white  peonies.  As  Violet  read  the  biographies, 
Georgia  cut  the  daisy  chain,  allowing  each  graduate  in  turn  to  mount  the  steps  to  the 
platform.  The  biographies  displayed  great  originality  and  wit,  and  showed  their 
truth  by  the  applause  and  laughter  which  they  caused  in  the  audience. 

Following  this,  the  Senior  Class  prophecy  was  read.  Then  Beatrice  Carruthers, 
ihe  Senior  president,  presented  the  parting  gifts  of  the  class — to  the  school,  a  fire 
screen  and  handsome  tongs,  shovel  and  brush,  in  dull  bronze,  for  the  fireplace  in  the 
common  room,  having  a  plate  affixed  on  the  stand  which  inscribed  the  appropriate 
and  useful  gift;  to  Miss  Everson,  advisory  teacher,  a  beautiful  leather  writing  case; 
and  to  Miss  Maxwell,  a  bouquet  of  deep  red  roses.  These  gifts  were  presented  and 
received  with  words  which  well  expressed  the  appreciation  of  everyone  concerned. 

Grace  Elliott  voiced,  in  beautifully  chosen  phrases,  the  sentiments  of  every 
member  of  the  graduating  class  in  the  splendid  valedictory  address. 

The  programme  was  brought  to  a  close  by  each  class  singing  its  song,  and  by 
everyone  joining  patriotically  in  singing  our  very  new,  but  dearly  loved,  school  song, 
and  "God  Save  the  King." 

But  that  was  not  the  end  of  the  enjoyment  planned  by  our  jolly  Juniors  for 
the  Graduating  Class.  About  6.30  the  Seniors  were  ushered  in  through  a  charmingly 
arranged  little  lobby,  to  Miss  Ball's  studio,  which  had  been  miraculously  transformed 
into  a  banquet  hall.  Everything  was  there  which  goes  to  make  up  a  dignified  ban- 
quet— maids  in  uniform,  an  elaborate  menu,  and  evening  dresses.  However,  gaiety 
rather  than  dignity  marked  the  occasion,  and  among  the  impromptu  songs  which 
were  heard  that  evening,  the  serenade  to  the  cooks  was  the  most  momentous. 


At  the  close  of  this  fete,  the  girls  parted;  but  not  for  long,  only  to  meet  again 
in  the  twilight  around  the  bonfire.  The  Seniors  sang  their  song,  and  then  charged 
down,  forming  a  circle  around  the  fire.  They  remained  there  while  each  one,  chanting 
an  original  verse,  tossed  on  the  fire  the  bane  of  her  studies  here.  Then  the  Juniors 
sang  their  sweet  and  touching  farewell  song,  which  was  becoming  more  laden  with 
feeling  as  the  day  of  parting  drew  near.  Thinking,  perhaps,  that  those  who  were 
leaving  would  need  cheering  after  that,  they  sang  their  snappy  Junior  song.  The 
rest  of  the  evening  was  spent  giving  the  yells  of  favorite  colleges,  and  singing  songs — 
the  old,  old  ones,  and  the  new,  new  ones — until  the  school's  guardian  angel,  Miss 
Maxwell,  came  to  send  the  carollers  to  bed. 

I  think  everyone  would  say  that  there  could  have  been  no  occasion  upon  which 
they  would  have  sung  more  feelingly  and  earnestly. 

"When  you  come  to  the  end  of  a  perfect  day." 
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It  was  here  at  last,  that  great  day  which  all  the  girls,  and  especially  the  Seniors, 
had  held  before  them.  It  had  seemed  so  remote,  so  far  in  the  future,  at  the  beginning 
of  the  year,  but  it  had  arrived  all  too  soon  for  those  who  were  graduating. 

The  morning  program  surpassed  the  greatest  expectations  of  everyone  present. 
Every  girl  excelled  herself.  It  seemed  as  though  their  greatest  desire  was  to  leave 
the  best  impression  possible  with  those  who  were  hearing  them  for  perhaps  the  last 
time.    Their  wish — if  this  it  was — was  certainly  gratified. 

The  last  part  of  the  program  was  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  G.  D.  Atkinson, 
assisted  by  Miss  Merchant.  Must  any  more  be  said  as  to  its  success?  The  choral 
club,  together  with  Miss  Snyder's  and  Miss  Burns''  dancing  classes,  presented  this  year 
"May  the  Maiden,"  a  choral  dance  cycle  from  "Faust."  So  appropriate  were  the 
fairy-like  costumes,  and  so  strikingly  did  they  and  the  dancing  harmonize  with  the 
rippling  music  and  the  singing,  that  the  whole  effect  was  extraordinarily  pleasing. 
After  the  valedictory  address  was  given  by  Miss  Grace  Elliott  on  behalf  of  the  Senior 
Class,  the  program  was  closed  by  singing  "God  Save  the  King,"  accompanied  by 
two  pianos  and  the  pipe  organ. 

Immediately  following  this  program,  the  audience  and  performers  withdrew  to 
the  lawn  where  chairs  had  been  placed,  and  where  large  tents  had  been  erected  in 
which  to  serve  the  lunch.  The  girls  in  white,  hurrying  around  to  serve  the  refresh- 
ments to  their  families  and  many  friends,  made  a  very  pretty  picture  in  the  bright 
sunshine,  on  the  fresh  green  grass. 

At  two  o'clock  the  school  and  the  graduates'  numerous  friends  assembled  in  the 
concert  hall  for  the  last  function  of  the  year.  This  whole  crowd  of  people  remained 
standing,  as,  first,  the  faculty  in  caps  and  gowns,  and  then  the  graduates  looking  charm- 
ing and  dignified  in  simple  white  dresses,  carrying  uniform  bouquets  of  deep  red  roses 
tied  with  blue  and  silver  ribbons,  walked  slowly  through  the  hall  and  up  to  the 
platform. 

Everyone  remained  standing  while  Rev.  A.  R.  Sanderson  led  in  prayer.  Then, 
when  everyone  was  seated,  Mr.  Hamilton  and  Mr.  Farewell  granted  the  diplomas. 
Each  girl  had  a  feeling  of  great  pride  in  her  heart,  as  she  stepped  forward  to  receive 
from  Mr.  Hamilton  the  parchment  roll  for  which  she  had  been  striving  all  year. 

Before  proceeding  to  the  awarding  of  medals,  Mr.  Farewell  gave  a  very  brief 
talk,  particularly  to  the  graduating  class.    He  congratulated  them  on  their  success, 
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gave  them  his  best  wishes  for  their  continued  success  in  the  future,  and  assured  them 
they  would  always  receive  a  very  hearty  welcome  to  O.L.C. 

Following  this,  the  medals,  scholarships  and  prizes  were  awarded.  This  was  done 
as  often  as  possible  by  the  donor,  otherwise  Mr.  Hamilton  performed  the  very  gratify- 
ing, delightful  task. 

Mr.  Farewell  then  introduced  the  speaker  for  the  afternoon,  Dr.  Geo.  J.  True- 
man,  formerly  Principal  of  Stanstead  College,  and  now  President  of  Mount  Allison 
University.  He  gave  a  very  interesting  address  on  education.  He  said  that  boys  and 
girls  had  much  the  same  capacity  for  learning,  that  boys  excelled  in  some  subjects, 
while  girls  excelled  in  others.  His  chief  thought  was  that  there  are  two  kinds  of  edu- 
cation— vocational  and  cultural,  that  they  are  both  necessary  for  a  well-balanced  mind, 
and  that  we  must  keep  them  well  proportioned,  not  neglecting  one  for  the  other. 

This  might  have  been  the  end  of  the  program  except  that  the  girls  had  asked  to 
be  allowed  to  sing  the  Senior  song,  the  farewell  song,  and  our  school  song,  before 
the  occasion  was  brought  to  a  close  with  the  National  Anthem.  The  Senior  Class 
Song  is  well  deserving  of  the  dignity  and  loyalty  which  one  would  naturally  attach 
to  it,  so  that  it  was  with  great  pride  and  feeling  that  the  graduates  sang  it  together 
for  the  last  time.  The  Juniors  sang  their  farewell  song  with  a  depth  of  feeling  which 
cannot  be  quite  expressed,  and  the  Seniors  were  able  to  realise  in  part  the  love  which 
their  younger  sisters  felt  toward  them. 

It  was  after  this  that  one  hundred  and  twenty-five  girls  joined  with  loyal  hearts 
in  singing  our  dearly  loved  school  song.  One  could  not  realize,  unless  he  were 
present,  just  how  much  all  this  meant  to  these  daughters  of  Trafalgar. 
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WEDNESDAY,  JUNE  17th,  1925,  10.30  a.m. 
"O  CANADA" 

Bach  '  Prelude  and  Fugue  in  G  Major 

Verna  Jones 

Massenet  -  -  '  'II  Est  Doux,  II  Est  Bon 

Marion  Norton 

O'Hara  -  '  '  Spring  Ballet 

Ferrari  -  -  -  Six  Weeks  Old 

Miss  Mary  Jane  Merchant  and  Choral  Class 
Goring'Thomas  '  '  r  My  Heart  is  Weary 

Patricia  Gumley 

Verdi-Liszt  Rigoletto  Wantasie 

Kathleen  Leask 

Handel  '  '  -  '  O  Had  I  JubaFs  Lyre 

Helen  Bunner 

Susan  Gaspell  '  '  '  Close  the  Book 

Beatrice  Carruthers 
Puccini  '  -  '  Vissi  D'Arte,  Vissi  D'Amore 

Miss  Edith  Widdup 
Mendelssohn  -  Concerto  in  G.  Minor  (1st  movement) 

Helen  Mellow 
Orchestral  accompaniment  on  second  piano  by 
Miss  Helen  Johnston 


GOUNOD— "MAY  THE  MAIDEN" 
Choral  Dance  Cycle  from  "Faust" 

1.  Her  Garden  '  -  -  Spring  That  Could  Not  Wait 

Spring  Maidens — Lucie  Ashbourne,  Virginia  Frid,  Isobel  Adams, 
Lillian  McCormick 

2.  Her  Music         '  Laughing  Came  the  Sweet  God  Pan 

Pan — Mary  Rodger 

3.  Her  Jewels  '  When  Fires  of  Morn 

By  the  Spring  Maidens 

4.  Her  Dreaming  -  -  >  When  Spring  is  Sleeping 
Dream  Maidens — Audree  Gray,  Viola  Curry,  Marion  Henderson,  Nina  Edwards 

5.  Her  Comrades  '  '  '  Royal  Summer  Comes  Apace 

A  Processional  Dance 
7.    Her  Crowning  -  Then  Trip  It 

Ensemble  Dance. 

WEDNESDAY,  JUNE  17th,  2  p.m. 
GRANTING  OF  DIPLOMAS 

Literary — M.E.L. — Muriel  Helen  Ball,  Magog,  Quebec:  Jean  McKenzie  Bauslaugh, 
Brantford,  Ontario;  Margaret  Elizabeth  Coleman,  Burlington,  Ontario;  Grace 
Ashton  Elliott,  Toronto,  Ontario;  Elizabeth  Alice  Evans,  Bradford,  Ontario,  (Fr. 
Comp.,  Lat.  Comp.) ;  Rhoda  Elizabeth  Howe,  Toronto,  Ontario;  Eva  Marion  Pea' 
cock,  Hamilton,  Ontario,  (Fr.  Comp.,  Lat.  Comp.)  ;  Aileen  Leone  Purvis,  Parry 
Sound,  Ontario,  (Latin  Comp.) ;  Elizabeth  Leila  Ryerson,  Brantford,  Ontario. 

Piano — A.O.C.M.  and  A.T.C.M. — Verna  May  Jones,  Oshawa,  Ontario;  Helen  Mary 
Mellow,  Port  Perry,  Ontario. 

Vocal — A.O.C.M.  and  A.T.C.M. — Mary  Helen  Bunner,  Frankford,  Ontario;  K.  M. 
Patricia  Gumley,  Montreal,  Quebec;  Edith  Mary  Widdup,  Hamilton,  Ontario. 

Expression — Beatrice  May  Carruthers,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

Household  Science — Pauline  Clarissa  Adams,  Toronto,  Ontario;  Grace  Helen  Baird, 
Port  Hope,  Ontario;  Olive  May  Gibson,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ontario;  Audree  Am- 
elya  Gray,  Niagara  Falls,  Ontario;  Marguerite  Jackson,  Port  Perry,  Ontario; 
Eleanor  Forbes  Manning,  London,  Ontario;  Marion  Louise  Manning,  London, 
Ontario;  Helen  Hall  Parry,  Copper  Cliff,  Ontario;  Betty  Adelyn  Wright,  Tor- 
onto, Ontario. 

'Commercial — Viva  E.  Armbruster,  Edmundston,  New  Brunswick,  Margaret  Isobel 
Beasley,  Sandwick,  Ontario;  Eileen  Patricia  Desmond,  Whitby,  Ontario;  Reta 
Irene  Dundas,  Toronto,  Ontario,  (Typing) ;  Edith  Elizabeth  Playfair,  Lanark, 
Ontario. 


winners  of  certificates 

musical- 
piano — 

Intremediate — Nell  S.  Cooper,  (honors),  Rhoda  E.  Frid,  Inez  E.  Savage  (honors). 
Intermediate  School — Lucie  E.  Ashbourne,  Helen  Bunner,  Hilda  Heximer,  Gratia 
Hodge  (honors). 


Junior — Muriel  H.  Ball  (honors),  Lucille  Bascom  (honors),  Jessie  L.  Bell,  (hon- 
ors),  Anne  E.  Callahan,  Alma  J.  Cornwall  (honors),  Marjorie  Rowen  (hon- 
ors), Marvel  Savage  (1st  class  honors),  Ida  W.  Sherlock,  Betty  Wright, 
(honors) . 

Junior  School — Mrs.  Mabel  B.  Creaser,  Frances  Nutting. 

Primary — Vivian  Davis. 

Elementary — Geraldine  Wright  (honors). 

Elementary  School — Eileen  Desmond,  Elizabeth  Mclnnis  (honors) . 
Introductory — Kathleen  Coleman  (honors) ,  Eileen  Desmond  (honors) . 
Singing — 

Intermediate — Ida  W.  Sherlock  (honors) . 

Junior — Isobel  Adams,  Audrey  Cameron  (honors),  Alma  J.  Cornwall,  Marguerite 
Jackson,  Kathleen  Leask  (honors) ,  Frances  Nutting,  Eleanor  G.  Reesor,  Betty 
Wright. 

Primary — Lucienne  Arboissiere  (honors) . 
Sight  Singing — 

Senior — Jessie  L.  Bell,  Helen  Bunner,  Patricia  Gumley  (honors),  Marion  Norton 

(honors),  Edith  M.  Widdup  (honors). 
Intermediate — Audrey  I.  Cameron,  Ida  W.  Sherlock. 

Junior — Marguerite  Jackson,   (1st  class  honors),  Gwendolyn  Souter  (1st  class 
honors) . 
Violin — 

Primary — Agnes  Rodger  (honors). 
Organ — 

Junior — Inez  Savage  (honors). 
HOUSEHOLD  SCIENCE:— 

Homemakers1  Course — Isobel  Adams,  Mabel  E.  Elliott. 

AWARDING  OF  MEDALS 
Gold  Medal,  by  Mr.  Oliver  Hezselwood,  highest  standing  in  M.E.L.  Course — Muriel 
Ball. 

Silver  Medal,  by  Mr.  G.  M.  Goodfellow,  second  standing  in  M.  E.  L.  Course — Mar- 
garet Coleman. 

Gold  Medal,  by  Mr.  R.  N.  Bassett,  highest  standing  in  A.T.C.M.  and  A.O.C.M. 

Piano — Helen  Mellow. 
Silver  Medal,  by  Mr.  G.  D.  Atkinson,  second  standing  in  A.T.C.M.  and  A.O.C.M. 

Piano — Verna  Jones. 

George  Cormack  Memorial  Gold  Medal,  by  Mrs.  George  Cormack,  highest  standing 

in  A.T.C.M.  and  A.O.C.M.  Vocal— Helen  Bunner. 
Silver  Medals,  by  Mr.  D.  D.  Slater,  second  standing  in  A.T.C.M.  and  A.O.C.M. 

Vocal — Miss  Edith  Widdup,  A.T.C.M.  (Piano),  and  Patricia  Gumley  (equal). 
Gold  Medal,  by  Mr.  R.  C.  Hamilton,  highest  standing  in  Expression  Course — Beatrice 

Carruthers. 

R.  J.  Score  Memorial  Gold  Medal,  highest  standing  in  Household  Science  Course — 
Grace  Baird. 

Silver  Medal,  by  Mr.  Robert  Thompson,  second  standing  in  Household  Science 
Course — Audree  Gray. 


Lieutenant-Governor's  Medal,  highest  standing  in  Pass  Junior  Matriculation  Mathe- 
matics— Violet  Maw. 

Gold  Medal,  by  Mr.  F.  L.  Farewell,  highest  proficiency  in  swimming,  life-saving,  etc., 

open  to  student  holding  Award  of  Merit  Certificates  from  Royal  Life  Saving 

Society  of  England — Mary  Rodger. 
Silver  Medals,  highest  proficiency  in  swimming,  life-saving,  etc.,  open  to  students 

holding  broze  medallions  from  the  Royal  Life  Saving  Society  of  England — Phyllis 

Baker  and  Dorothy  Cotton  (equal). 

AWARDING  OF  SCHOLARSHIPS. 

Alumnae  Association  Scholarship,  highest  standing  in  any  three  academic  subjects, 
1923-24— Kathleen  McKay. 

Rev.  Dr.  Hare  Memorial  Scholarship,  by  Ottawa  Chapter  Alumnae  Association,  high- 
est standing  in  M.E.L.  Course  (Honor  Matriculation).  First — Muriel  Ball;  second 
— Margaret  Coleman. 

Dramatic  Art  Scholarship,  by  Mrs.  W.  Powell,  highest  standing  in  Expression  Course 
— Beatrice  Carruthers. 

AWARDING  OF  PRIZES. 

Literary  Department — 

Prize  by  Grace  Elliott,  highest  standing  in  Junior  Matriculation  Ancient  History — 
Betty  Gunnison. 

Prize  by  Mr.  Farewell,  highest  standing  in  Junior  Matriculation  British  History — 

Betty  Gunnison  and  Dorothy  Lounsbury  (equal) . 
Prize  by  Mr.  Farewell,  highest  standing  in  Honor  Matriculation  Modern  History — 

Margaret  Coleman. 

Award  by  Miss  A.  A.  Ball,  highest  standing  in  First  Year  High  School,  1924-25 — 

Nellie  Winch. 
Musical  Department — 

Prizes  given  by  A.  &?  S.  Nordheimer: 

Highest  standing  in  Intermediate  Piano — Inez  Savage. 

Highest  standing  in  Junior  Piano — Marvel  Savage. 

Highest  standing  in  Primary  Piano — Vivian  Davis. 

Highest  standing  in  Intermediate  Vocal — Ida  M.  Sherlock. 

Highest  standing  in  Junior  Vocal — Kathleen  Leask. 

Highest  standing  in  Primary  Vocal — Lucienne  Arboissiere. 

Highest  standing  in  Junior  Organ — Inez  Savage. 

Highest  standing  in  Primary  Violin — Agnes  Rodger. 
Household  Science — 

Highest  standing  in  Junior  Year — Elizabeth  Enlow. 

Special  prize  by  Mrs.  Arthur  VanKoughnet,  highest  standing  in  Practical  Cook- 
ing— Eleanor  Manning. 

Special  Awards  by  Miss  Clara  Powell,  for  highest  standings  in  Art  Needlework — 
Highest  standing  in  Senior  Class — 
Highest  standing  in  Junior  Class — Isobel  Adams. 


Gold  Medal,  highest  standing  in  two-year  Commercial  Course — Eileen  Desmond. 
Governor- General's  Medal,  highest  standing  in  Pass  Junior  Matriculation  English 

— Kathleen  McKay. 
Commercial — 

Prise  by  Mrs.  John  Rice,  highest  standing  in  one  year  Commercial  Course — Viva 
Armbruster. 

Highest  standing  in  Penmanship  -Edith  Playfair. 
Athletics — 

The  honor  of  having  name  on  Strathcona  Shield  for  one  year,  1924-25 — Grace 
A.  Elliott. 

Pin  by  Mrs.  R.  A.  Ritches,  for  holder  of  Strathcona  Shield — Grace  A.  Elliott. 
Winner  of  Field  Day  Trophy,  presented  by  F.  L.  Farewell — Jean  Bullis. 
Winner  of  Tennis  Trophy,  presented  by  W.  H.  Reynolds  (singles) — Jean  Young. 
Swimming  and  Life  Saving — 

Honorary  Instructors'  Certificate,  by  the  Royal  Life  Saving  Society  of  England, 

for  swimming  and  life-saving — Isobel   Beasley,   Patricia   Gumley,  Florence 

Semple. 

The  Award  of  Merit — Jean  Allen,  Isobel  Beasley,  Dorothy  Beattie,  Margaret 
Fairman,  Patricia  Gumley,  Elizabeth  Gunnison,  Lillian  McCormick,  Eleanor 
Manning,  Marion  Manning,  Nellie  Martin,  Mary  Rodger,  Marjorie  Rowen, 
Geraldine  Wright. 

Bronze  Medallion — Jean  Allen,  Phyllis  Baker,  Isobel  Beasley,  Dorothy  eBattie, 
Betty  Bradley,  Catharine  Burgess,  Anne  Callahan,  Nell  Cooper,  Dorothy 
Cotton,  Elizabeth  Enlow,  Margaret  Fairman,  Isobel  Graham,  Elizabeth  Gun- 
nison, Audrey  Harrison;  Marion  Hayman,  Margaret  Hudson,  Jean  Johnson, 
Florence  Liddicoatt,  Dorothy  Lounsbury,  Marion  Manning,  Nellie  Martin, 
Helen  Musgrove,  Lillian  McCormick,  Nancy  McGregor,  Marie  Ott,  Jessie 
Paterson,  Helen  Richardson,  Mary  Rodger,  Agnes  Rodger,  Marjorie  Rowen, 
Marjorie  Ruddy. 


Balefitrtiinj 


The  time  has  come  when  the  Senior  Class  of  1925  must  say  goodbye  to  those 
who  have  made  the  year  a  happy  one.  How  difficult  this  is  for  us,  only  those  can 
know  who  have  stood  where  we  stand  today. 

Most  of  us  have  spent  two  years  or  more  in  O.L.C.,  and  as  we  look  back  we 
see  that  they  have  all  been  happy  ones;  but  that  this  has  been  the  fullest  and  most 
splendid  of  all.  We  have  learned  new  things,  we  have  thought  new  thoughts,  we 
have  come  to  love  the  school  and  all  its  associations.  Many  times  in  the  years  to 
come  we  shall  see  in  memory  the  dark  blue  outline  of  the  old  building  with  its  lights 
in  the  winter  dusk,  or  the  green  lawns  and  long  shadows  of  the  summer;  memories 
of  jolly  teas  and  masquerades  will  come  back,  work  and  play  that  have  become  a 
very  part  of  us;  and  now  the  time  is  over. 

Here  we  have  made  new  and  dear  friends.  We  owe  more  than  we  realize  to 
the  kindly  understanding  and  ready  helpfulness  of  the  Principal  and  the  Lady  Prin- 
cipal of  the  College,  and  the  faculty.  We  may  forget  the  pranks  we  have  played, 
the  foolish  things  we  have  done,  but  never  in  the  years  to  come  shall  we  be  able 
to  forget  the  friendships  we  have  made  this  year.  When  difficulties  have  arisen, 
discouragements  and  perplexities,  we  have  turned  to  our  friends  and  have  often  found 
wise  counsel,  and  have  always  found  sympathy. 

I  think  everyone  who  comes  to  the  days  of  graduation  realises  that  the  Senior 
year,  more  than  any  other,  brings  a  fuller  sense  both  of  privilege  and  responsibility. 
We  look  back  with  regret  that  these  privileges  and  responsibilities  are  over.  We 
think  with  some  envy  of  those  who  will  take  them  up  next  year,  for  in  some  sense 
the  Senior  year  makes  them  seem  peculiarly  ours,  and  we  lay  them  down  reluctantly. 

And  so  we  think  of  the  Juniors  who  have  been  so  good  to  us  this  year.  They 
will  carry  on  in  our  place  next  year,  and  we  do  not  doubt  that  they  will  hold  high 
the  honor  of  the  Senior  Class  and  the  honor  of  the  school. 

We  remember,  too,  with  affectionate  appreciation,  the  loyal  friendliness  of  the 
younger  classes,  who  from  year  to  year  will  fill  a  large  place  in  the  life  of  the  school 
until  they  too  stand  at  the  gateway  like  ourselves  to  say  goodbye. 

As  a  class,  also,  we  take  hands  for  the  last  time;  we  hope  for  happy  reunions 
in  the  years  to  come,  but  the  equal  comradeship  of  work  and  play  that  welds  a  class 
together  is  ended  with  the  rest. 

This  is  a  day  for  which  we  have  often  been  impatient;  it  seemed  at  times  very 
remote,  but  now  that  it  has  come  we  would  gladly  linger.  But  this  we  may  not  do, 
the  way  leads  onward. 

So,  as  we  go  forth  from  Trafalgar  Castle,  we  go  with  hearts  full  of  love  and 
loyalty  for  her,  and  the  hope  that  we  may  always  be  worthy  of  her  name. 


ifitmor  fflkaa 


VIOLET  MAW 


"A  depth  of  truth  and  zeal 

A  dart  of  fun  and  a  host  of  dreams" 

Sprouted— Hamilton  1907.  Pruned — Public  and 
High  School  in  Hamilton.  Grew — Into  a  good-heart, 
fun  loving  pal  and  Pres.  of  Junior  Class.  Hopes  to 
blossom  in  A.T.C.M.,  and  perhaps  her  M.E.L. 

KATHLEEN  JENKINS 

"Laugh  when  we  must 
Be  candid  when  we  can." 

"K.  J."  brought  joy  to  the  Jenkins  home  in  1906, 
and  has  kept  it  in  the  same  condition  ever  since. 
She  grew  up  at  Brown  School,  then  Davenport  High 
School  for  one  year  before  she  came  to  O. 
L.C.  in  1922.  Her  first  year  she  was  a  Soph.,  now 
she  is  one  of  our  faithful  Juniors,  and  we  all  hope 
that  she  will  climb  to  the  highest  rung. 

GEORGIA  ALLAN 

"Her  hair  is  not  more  sunny  than  her  smile." 

Our  ambitious  city  of  Hamilton  was  indeed  lucky 
when  "Gige"  picked  it  out  as  her  birthplace  in  1907. 
There  she  delved  into  the  mysteries  of 
Algebra  and  Latin  at  High  School.  After  Christ- 
mas, 1924,  she  decided  to  complete  her  Sophomore 
year  at  O.L.C.,  and  returned  in  September  to  take 
Junior  Household  Science. 

IDA  SHERLOCK 

"Where  there  is  talk,  there  is  the  world  a  garden 
unto  me." 

London  launched  in  the  year  1905,  London  rigged. 
Sailed  through  Public  and  part  of  High  School,  chart- 
ered for  O.L.C.  in  1923.  Withstood  the  gales  of  the 
Junior  and  Intermediate  Vocal  Examination  and,' fair 
weather  permitting,  will  continue  her  vocal  at  home 
next  year. 

JEAN  BULLIS. 

"She  could  sell  the  devil  a  fur  coat." 

Iroquois,  Ontario,  produced  a  scholar  when 
Jean  was  borne  there  in  1908.  There  is  not  adequate 
space  here  to  mention  the-  numerous  places  in  which 
she  received  the  preliminaries  of  learning,  but  it  is 
enough  to  say  that  she  graduated  from  Harbord 
Collegiate  with  thirteen  firsts  in  her  Honor  Ma- 
triculation. Before  entering  the  realms  of  higher 
knowledge  she  has  spent  a  year  with  us  taking 
Expression  and  German. 

LOUISE  COLBECK. 

"Than  knowledge  tetter  far  is  love." 

The  windy  city  of  Chicago  claims  Louise  as  its 
own,  for  she  was  born  there  in  1906.  She  soon  came 
to  Brantford,  and  before  she  knew  it  had  her  Jun- 
ior Matriculation.  Then,  thinking  that  a  change 
was  as  good  as  a  rest,  the  Household  Science  course 
proved  inviting,  and  she  began  it  here  in  1924, 
and  lo!  and  behold!  she  completed  the  two  year 
course  in  one. 


ADELIE  McLENNAN 


"Upon  what  meat  doth  this  our  Spike  feed." 
That  she  is  grown  so  tall?" 

Spike  is  not  just  sure  where  she  was  born  but  she 
is  making  a  rough  guess  at  Selkirk,  Man.  However 
she  moved  to  Toronto,  and  went  to  Public  Scoool 
there.  She  came  to  O.L.C.  in  1921,  and  the  most 
noted  accomplishment  that  year  was  that  she  bobbed 
her  hair.  Spike  is  toiling  away  at  her  Matric,  and 
we  know  that  she  will  get  it. 

DOROTHY  LOUNSBURY 

"Noiv  blessing  rest  upon  the  man  who  first  invented 
sleep." 

"Dot"  was  born  in  the  shadow  of  the  famous  moun- 
tain in  1908.  After  the  usual  ailments  of  childhood 
and  after  taking  her  Public  and  High  School  work 
up  to  Second  Form,  she  breezed  into  O.L.C.  in  1924 
to  face  her  Matriculation  all  in  one  gulp. 

GRATIA  HODGE 

"She  plays  the  game  and  hopes  to  win  it 
And  yet  gets  all  the  fun  there's  in  it." 

"Bunnie"  is  a  "Newfoundlander"  and  proud  of  it. 
There  she  first  warbled  her  greetings  in  1907.  In 
moving  to  Toronto  she  attended  Havergal,  also 
Oakwood  C.  I.  before  coming  to  O.L.C.  in  1923. 
What  would  we  have  done  without  her  "jazz"?  We 
are  almost  certain  that  our  games  were  won  this  year 
owing  to  the  splendid  work  "Bunnie"  as  Athletic 
President. 

NINA  EDWARDS 

"You  have  called  me  too  early.  I  must  slumber  again." 

Positively  her  first  appearance  in  Wingham  in 
1908.  She  went  through  the  "mud  pie"  and  Kinder- 
garten stage  in  the  same  place,  but  journeyed  to 
Lake  Linden,  Mich.,  to  start  her  education  in  a  seri- 
ous manner.  June,  1922,  saw  her  with  her  Entrance. 
The  last  three  years  have  been  taken  up  with  High 
School  work  and  play. 

LUCILLE  BROWNELL 

"For  she  had  pep  and  pep  to  burn." 

Lucille's  cradle  first  was  rocked  in  1908  at  Marth- 
ville,  N.Y.  We  would  have  to  edit  a  separate  edition 
in  order  to  publish  the  names  of  all  the  schools  she 
attended,  but  Akron,  Ohio,  was  her  last  seat  of 
learning  before  O.L.C.  in  1923.  Lucille  has  been 
both  a  sophomore  and  a  junior,  and  we  believe 
she  aspires  to  be  a  senior. 

LUCIE  ASHBOURNE. 

"To  sum  up  all,  be  merry  I  advise, 

And  as  we're  merry  may  we  still  be  wise." 

A  1908  Bluenose  from  Newfoundland  but  Toronto 
claims  her  inasmuch  as  it  has  carried  her  through 
Public  School  and  part  of  her  High  School  career. 
She  came  to  O.L.C.  in  1923,  and  is  this  year  trying 
her  partial  matriculation. 


ELIZABETH  GUNNISON 


"Methinks  that  there  abides  in  thee 
Some  concord  with  humanity." 

Gay  event  in  Merchantville,  N.J.,  1908.  Submitted 
to  the  germ  of  education  in  Milford,  N.H.  Process 
"Highway  of  Knowledge"  but  she  came  to  O.L.C.  in 
1924  where  she  has  been  taking  Third  Form  work 
with  hopes  of  partial  Matric. 


PHYLLIS  BAKER 

"Where'er  she  is  she'll  ne'er  appear  a  saint." 

Phyllis  first  drew  breath  in  Toronto  in  1908,  and 
kept  the  habit.  On  receiving  her  Entrance  went 
to  Malvern  Collegiate,  where  she  struggled  through 
for  two  and  a  half  years  and  then  to  O.L.C.  at 
Christmas  to  take  Third  Form  work. 


DOROTHY  COTTON 

"Did  nothing  in  particular 
But  did  it  very  well." 

"Dot"  writes  Toronto,  1908,  after  "Place  and  Date 
of  Birth,"  and  the  same  place  is  where  she  received 
her  education  before  coming  to  us  in  the  third  term 
of  1924  to  continue  her  High  School  work.  Her  am- 
bitions, if  any,  are  to  get  Junior  Matric. 


ISOBEL  ADAMS 

"The  two  things  that  I  like  the  best 
Are  lots  to  eat  and  lots  of  rest." 

Born  in  Brantford  on  October  22nd,  1905,  attend- 
ed Public  and  High  School  there  and  came  to  O.L.C. 
in  September,  1924,  to  learn  the  culinary  art,  and 
also  extensive  work  in  hair  dressing. 


MARGUERITE  COOKE 

"Care  to  our  coffin  adds  a  nail,  no  doubt; 
And  every  grin  so  merry  draws  one  out." 

Cookie  was  born  in  Dunnville  in  1902.  She 
acquired  her  education  in  various  places  but  just 
before  coming  to  us  in  1924  she  went  to  Picton  High 
School.  She  has  received  no  small  amount  of  praise 
regarding  her  typing  and  we  understood  that  she  has 
lofty  ambitions  along  that  line. 

MRS.  MABEL  CREASER 

"//  laughter  be  infectious 
May  it  never  be  quarantined." 

Mrs.  Creaser  came  to  us  from  the  land  of  Evan- 
geline last  September.  Her  year  has  been  busily 
spent  with  Piano,  Pipe  Organ,  Vocal  and  Theory,  but 
she  always  had  the  time  to  be  her  cheery  self.  We 
wish  her  every  success  when  she  returns  to  her  home 
in  Halifax. 


ANN  CALLAHAN 

"Maidens  should  be  mild  and  meek 
Quick,  to  hear,  and  slow  to  speak." 

Huntsville  was  Ann's  birthplace  in  1907.  She 
smiled  her  way  through  Public  and  High  School 
there  and  continued  to  smile  in  O.L.C.  during  1924- 
L925.  Ann  has  been  struggling  with  Physiology  and 
all  the  other  horrors  that  comprise  the  Household 
Science  Course  and  just  for  a  little  diversion  she 
has  been  studying  piano  and  pipe  organ. 

AUDREY  CAMERON 

"Fine  sense  and  exalted  sense  are  not  half  lis  useful 
as  common  sense." 

Audrey  let  out  her  first  vocal  note  in  Beachburg  in 
j  906.  It  soon  developed  into  a  tune,  and  since  com- 
ing to  O.L.C.  in  1923,  she  has  sung  her  way  into  all 
our  hearts,  besides  doing  a  good  deal  of  work  in 
piano  and  theory. 

FLORENCE  LIDDICOATT 

"She  has  two  eyes  so  soft  and  brown 
Take  care." 

The  stork  abandoned  "Lid"  in  London  in  1906,  and 
there  she  was  destined  to  remain  and  go  through 
the  long,  tedious  hours  of  Public  School,  then  to  L.C. 
I.  till  she  completed  her  Second  Form.  Desiring  a 
change  of  scenery  O.L.C.  attracted  her  and  Third 
Form  claimed  her  as  one  of  its  members. 

NELLIE  MARTIN 

"Good  stuff  is  often  put  up  in  small  packages." 

Born  in  Hamilton,  1904.  Nell  dallied  pleasantly 
through  Public  and  part  of  High  School,  and,  follow- 
ing in  her  sister's  footsteps,  she  arrived  at  O.L.C. 
with  the  opening  of  school  in  1924.  She  chose  the 
Commercial  Course  and  some  day  will  be  some 
lucky  man's  stenographer. 


HILDA  HEXIMER 

"If  I  have  anything  to  say  I  say  it." 

Delivered  "prepaid"  to  Bridgeburg  in  1905  but  was 
shipped  to  Niagara  Falls  for  part  of  her  education. 
The  word  stenographer  had  attractions  foi  her,  so 
she  came  to  O.L.C.  in  1924  to  take  the  Commercial 
Course,  and  so  has  spent  the  year  pounding  the 
typewriter's  keys. 

VIRGINIA  FRID 

"I'm  on  the  go.  I  always  do.  I  never  think  a  thing. 
I  run  a  bit,  I  dance  a  bit,  and  study  in  the 
Spring." 

Virginia  has  been  enthusiastically  interested  in 
life  since  1907.  Hamilton  soon  lured  her  away  from 
Winnipeg,  and  then  O.L.C.  beckoned  her  in  1920. 
While  here  she  has  successfully  passed  her  Entrance 
and  is  now  in  a  fair  way  to  completing  her  Matricu- 
ulation  next  year. 


MARY  RODGER 


"And  still  they  gazed,  and  still  the  wonder  grew 
That  one  small  head  could  cover  all  she  knew." 

Just  to  be  different  from  sister  Agnes  Mary  chose 
Toronto  to  call  her  place  of  birth  in  1908.  For  some 
unknown  reason  was  attracted  to  Kingston.  Back 
to  Toronto  to  enrol  at  Branksome  Hall,  then  North 
Toronto  Collegiate.  Came  to  O.L.C.  in  1924,  to  be 
a  successful  member  of  the  Third  Form,  also  to  pipe 
the  "Pipes  of  Pan"  on  May  Day. 

CATHERINE  TYRELL 

"Her  voice  was  ever  gentle,  soft  and  low." 

"K"  was  born  in  Victoria  in  1904.  Being  a 
Methodist  minister's  daughter  the  places  which  she 
has  called  "home"  have  been  very  numerous.  Before 
coming  to  O.L.C.  in  1923  she  attended  Napanee  Coll. 
Last  year  she  continued  her  work  in  Junior  Matric, 
but  having  ambitions  towards  the  business  world  she 
returned  this  year  and  enrolled  as  a  Commercial. 

ANNA  SPEERS 

"Good  nature  is  always  contagious." 

Began  life  at  Brampton  in  1908,  but  while  still 
in  short  dresses  coaxed  her  people  to  take  up  their 
abode  in  Winnipeg,  where  many  people  have  envied 
her  her  rosy  cheeks.  Before  coming  to  O.L.C.  last 
September  she  attended  High  School  in  Winnipeg. 
Anna  has  been  preparing  for  her  Honour  Matric,  and 
we  hope  that  she  will  come  back  to  graduate  next 
year. 

ISOBEL  ROBERTS 

"Here's  to  the  brown-eyed  lass 
Catch  her  smile  as  she  doth  pass." 

Isobel  hails  from  the  garden  city  of  Niagara  Falls. 
Attending  Public  and  High  School  there  we  can  im- 
agine her  as  one  of  their  most  "diligent  pupils." 
Came  to  O.L.C.  in  '24  to  take  her  Matriculation. 


STELLA  MARSHALL 

"Eternity,  is  before  us.    Why  harry!" 

Stella  first  saw  the  bright  (  ? )  lights  of  Dobbin- 
ton  in  1905.  Obtained  her  preliminary  education  in 
Oakville,  then  to  Stirling  for  her  High  School  work. 
The  winter  of  1924  saw  her  at  O.L.C.  with  her  major 
course — Vocal,  and  minor  course  Commercial. 


KATHLEEN  McKAY 

"A  little  nonsense  now  and  then 
Is  relished  by  the  best  of  men." 

"Debut"  in  Hamilton  in  1908.  Public  School  there 
gave  her  a  good  start,  High  School  continued  the 
process.  Then  she  came  to  O.L.C.  When  "K"  re- 
turned in  '24  she  calmly  announced  that  she  was 
going  to  take  3rd  and  4th  Form  in  one  swallow,  and 
we  find  her  in  the  act  of  accomplishing  it. 


JEAN  YOUNG 


"Dere's  not  many  things  da!  girl  don't  do." 

Jean  wielded  her  first  tennis  racket  while  in  the 
cradle,  and  has  been  at  it  ever  since.  We  would  need 
to  publish  a  special  edition  to  tell  the  numerous 
schools  she  attended  so  it  will  suffice  to  say  chat 
after  spending  the  winter  abroad  she  came  to  O.L. 
C.  for  the  Spring  term  to  complete  her  Junior  Ma- 
triculation. 

miriam  Mcdonald 

"I  have  seen  the  East  with  all  Us  charms, 
But  give  me  the  West  ivith  its  open  arms." 

Miriam  was  born  in  Petrolea  in  1904  but  as  she 
betook  herself  to  the  prairies  in  a  short  time  we  jook 
on  her  as  a  true  Westerner..  She  matriculated  in 
Lethbridge  and  her  stories  of  life  on  a  ranch  have 
proved  very  thrilling.  Expression  and  Honour  Mat- 
riculation work  have  kept  her  busy  since  last  Sept- 
ember. 

CATHERINE  McCALLUM 

"Work  fascinates  me,    I  van  sit  and  look  at  it  for 
hours." 

"K"  was  thrust  upon  an  unsuspecting  world  in 
1908  at  London.  Dame  Fortune  acknowledged  her 
with  the  faculty  of  always  being  good-natured.  Signs 
of  this  were  first  noticed  at  St.  Angela's  College 
and  the  fact  has  been  quite  apparent  in  O.L.C.  for 
the  past  year. 

GWEN  SOUTER 

"Oh  why  should  life  all  labor  be.'." 

Gwen  first  became  known  in  Dunnville  in  1906. 
There  she  attended  Public  School  but  the  wilds  of 
Muskoka  lured  her  to  them.  In  1922  she  entered  O. 
L.  C.  and  while  here  most  of  her  time  has  been  tie- 
voted  to  piano  and  vocal. 

MADELINE  SMITH 

"She's  deep,  sir,  deep,  and   very  shy." 

Madeline  Smith  was  added  to  the  throbbing  met- 
ropolis of  Peterboro  in  1906,  but  afterwards  migrated 
to  Dunnville.  Came  to  O.LlC.  after  Christmas  this 
year,  and  since  then  her  time  has  been  occupied  with 
Piano,  Vocal,  Art  and  Dramatics. 

BESSIE  SCHLENKER 

"For  every  wherefore  she  has  a  why." 

Bessie  was  presented  to  her  family  in  1906  at 
Chatham.  She  started  at  once  enjoying  herself  in 
her  own  quiet  way.  Her  education  up  to  Fourth 
Form  was  received  at  Ursuline  College.  She  slip- 
ped into  her  place  in  O.L.C.  last  September,  and  we 
wish  her  the  best  of  luck  in  her  Matriculation  and 
satisfactory  answers  to  her  questions. 


MARJORIE  ROWEN 


"And  the  little  imp  of  laughter 
Laughed  in  the  soul  of  man." 

Marge  made  her  debut  to  this  cruel  world  in  1906 
at  Guelph.  All  through  Public  School  she  bore  the 
cares  of  life  gaily,  and  on  entering  High  School  they 
still  had  their  roseate  hue.  Since  coming  to  O.L.C. 
to  take  Household  Science  she  has  been  tried  and 
found  guilty  of  possessing  an  irrepressible  giggle. 

MARION  HAYMAN 

"She  came  in  like  a  lamb  but  we  think  she  has 
changed." 

Marnie  began  the  great  "Race  of  Life"  at  London 
in  1907,  but  partly  redeemed  herself  by  moving  to 
Toronto  for  a  year  where  she  attended  Public  School, 
but  back  again  to  her  first  love  to  attend  L.C.I.,  and 
entered  O.L.C.  last  September  to  take  her  Matricu- 
lation. 

IRENE  EDMONDS 

"We  may  live  without  men,  we  may  live  without 
books, 

But  civilized  men  cannot  live  without  cooks." 

Irene  quietly  found  her  way  into  Innisville,  Man., 
in  1906.  Having  the  lust  of  travel  she  adventured 
as  far  as  Ingersoll  Collegiate,  then  to  O.L.C.  to  begin 
her  career  as  a  Sophomore,  but  the  idea  of  learning 
to  cook  proved  too  tempting  and  in  '24-'25  she  en- 
rolled in  the  Jr.  Household  Science  Course. 

MABEL  ELLIOT 

"Not  too  quiet,  not  too  gay, 

But  a  real  good  girl  in  her  own  quiet  way." 

Mabel  was  born  in  holiday  time  in  1906;  that's 
why  she  is  always  so  happy.  What  was  Stanstead 
College's  loss  in  1924  was  surely  O.L.C's.  gain.  As 
well  as  doing  splendid  work  in  her  Household  Science 
Course  Mabel  has  accomplished  a  great  deal  in  Piano. 

KATHRYN  BURGESS 

"I  find  nonsense  very  refreshing." 

"K"  boasts  Bala  as  her  home  town.  Born  there 
in  1909,  she  received  her  Public  School  education  at 
the  same  address,  and  since  entering  O.L.C.  last 
September  has  been  a  Third  Former  with  ambi- 
tions for  a  matriculation. 

HELEN  MUSGROVE 

"Or  light  or  dark  or  short  or  tall 
She  sets  a  spring  to  snare  them  all." 

Niagara  Falls  is  responsible  in  1907.  She  spent 
most  of  her  days  playing  in  sight  of  the  majestic 
Falls,  and  acquiring  the  odd  bit  of  knowledge  in  Ni- 
agara Public  and  High  Schools,  then  to  O.L.C.  in 
1924,  with  her  hosts  of  ambitions.  She  is  finishing 
her  Matric,  her  objective  for  the  year,  as  well  as 
taking  Dramatics  to  fill  in  her  spare  time. 


MARJORIE  GRAHAM 

"The  world's  alright,  serene 
And  joy  that  I  am  part  of  it." 


1  sit 


Born  in  Haileybury  1908,  but  came  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  in  that  region  the  winters  were  too  long,  ;<o 
Toronto  was  her  next  stopping  off  place.  There  she 
attended  both  Public  and  High  School  but  came  to 
O.L.C.  last  September  to  complete  her  Matriculation. 

AGNES  SWAIN 

"Her  rare  sweet  smile  and  tranquil  faee 
Lends  all  she  says  or  does  a  grace." 

Agnes  smiled  on  this  world  in  the  last  month  of 
(.he  first  year  of  this  century  and  has  continued  along 
her  way  always  bright  and  cheery.  Agnes  went  to 
school  in  Blackstock  before  coming  to  O.L.C.  at  the 
beginning  of  last  year.  She  was  away  during  the 
winter  months,  but  we  were  all  glad  to  have  her 
hack  for  the  closing  term.  While  here  she  has  taken 
work  in  Household  Science  and  Dramatics. 

ALMA  CORNWALL 

"Oh  the  gladness  of  her  gladness  when  she's  glad." 

It  was  Dominion  Day,  1904,  and  in  the  little  town 
of  Thamesville,  whistles  were  loudly  shrieking,  but 
more  than  one  event  was  being  celebrated  because 
there  was  a  new  baby  girl  at  Cornwall's.  We  follow 
Ammie  through  her  Public  and  High  School  Course, 
also  a  year  in  her  Dad's  office  and  then  in  1924  she 
lands  at  O.L.C.  to  study  Piano,  Vocal,  Theory,  and 
continue  her  typing. 

NELL  COOPER 
"A  daughter  of  the  gods,   divinely   tall  and  most 
divinely  fair." 

November,  1905,  was  a  red  letter  month  in  Ham- 
ilton when  "little  Nell"  first  came  into  being,  but 
she  grew  'n  grew,  until  now  there  is,  really  a  lot  of 
her  to  love.  "Coop"  attended  various  schools  in  her 
home  city  until  she  finished  the  greater  part  of  her 
Junior  Matriculation,  and  for  this  year  she  has  been 
vaking  Piano  and  Matriculation  at  O.L.C. 

ELIZABETH  ENLOW 

Pretty  to  walk  with. 
Witty  to  talk  with. 
Pleasant  to  think  on." 

Migration — Canton,  Ohio,  1906,  Oshawa,  Hamilton, 
O.L.C.  in  1924.  Disposition — Impulsive,  vivacious,  or- 
iginal. Excess  energy  dissipated  in  art  needlework 
and  vocal.  Vocation — Interior,  as  well  as  exterior 
Decorator.    Hobby — Household  Science.. 

PEGGY  FAIRMAN 
"Who  speetks  the  fastest  speaks  the  best." 
Peggy  made  her  first  flash  in  Montreal  in  1908. 
Next  we  see  her  at  Miss  Gascoigne's  school,  then 
after  making  a  visit  to  O.L.C.  in  1924  she  decided 
that  that  was  where  she  wanted  to  spend  her  next 
year  so  along  she  came  last  September  and  to  make  a 
iong  story  short  we  will  call  her  an  Elective. 


MARIAN  NORTON 


"All  wool  and  a  yard  wide." 

When  Marian  says  she's  from  Missouri  it  may  have 
more  meanings  than  one,  for  that's  where  she  was 
born  in  1900.  Later  she  moved  to  Calgary,  and 
while  there  was  educated.  Then  to  O.  L.  C.  as 
a  "day  girl"  to  study  vocal.  Presto!  Chango!  a  school 
marra  in  the  West.  The  next  year  finds  her  with  us 
again  to  acquire  the  coveted  A.T.  and  also  as  May 
Queen,  the  girls  having  found  her  worthy  of  all  the 
qualities  assigned  to  an  "ideal  woman." 

MARY  BRENNAN 

"She  has  tact  and  song  and  sense 
Mirth  and  sport  and  eloquence." 

Another  one  of  our  American  cousins,  born  in  De- 
troit in  1908.  Mary  came  to  us  in  1922  to  take  High 
School  work,  but  left  us  that  year  only  to  return 
the  latter  part  of  1925,  with  her  Junior  Matricula- 
tion tucked  up  her  sleeve.  In  order  to  fill  in  time 
she  is  taking  typing  and  English  V. 

HELEN  WILLIAMS 

"All  studies  here  I  solemnly  defy." 
Another  sample  from  the  growing  city  to  the  east 

of  us,  namely  Oshawa.  Here  Helen  was  born  in 
1908.  B.  B.  C.  saw  her  safely  through  her  Entrance 
to  High  School,  and  one  year  of  Latin,  and  French, 
then  she  decided  to  come  to  O.L.C.  in  '24  and  in  spite 
of  her  numerous  sojourns  at  home  she  labours  with 
the  Sophomores. 

FLORENCE  SEMPLE 

"I'm  a  lone  wolf,  and  it's  my  night  to  howl." 

Florence  claims  Toronto  as  her  birthplace  and  the 
happy  event  took  place  in  1906.  From  her  earliest 
childhood  we  can  imagine  her  proudly  displaying  to 
the  family  her  latest  masterpiece.  Coming  to  O.L.C. 
in  1924  she  followed  her  chosen  profession — Art. 


JEAN  PATTERSON 

"Ah  me!  Love  cannot  be  cured  by  pills." 

To  Jean  there  is  no  place  quite  like  Stratford 
where  she  was  born  in  1906,  but  she  managed  to  tear 
herself  away  long  enough  to  spend  the  greater  part 
of  a  year  at  O.L.C,  where  she  was  enrolled  as  an 
Elective,  and  has  been  dabbling  at  Commercial,  Art 
and  Music. 

EVELYN  TRICK 

"Unperturbed  by  stress  or  hurry. 
Inclined  to  work  (?)  but  not  to  worry." 

Oshawa  saw  Trickie's  earliest  activities  in  1907 
and  has  been  watching  her  ever  since.  She  kept  the 
teachers  wide  awake  during  her  Public  School  career 
there,  and  at  High  School  they  were  none  the  less  on 
the  alert.  Last  September  she  tore  herself  away 
from  home,  correct  distance  four  miles,  to  come  to  O. 
L.C.  to  take  Jr.  Expression  as  well  as  partial  Matric. 


VIOLA  CURRY 

"Heads  we  dance,  tails  we  eat, 
If  it  stands  on  edge  we  study." 

Vic's  curly  head  first  made  its  appearance  in  Hali- 
burton  in  1906.  She  learned  the  three  R's  at  Public 
School  there  and  before  coming  to  O.L.C.  in  1923 
attended  Napanee  High  School.  While  here  she  has 
been  a  member  of  both  Sophomore  and  Junior 
classes. 


HAMA  KABAYASHI 

Kama  brought  with  her  from  the  land  of  cherry 
blossoms  and  the  Land  of  the  Rising  Sun,  a  good 
portion  of  its  sunshine,  smiles,  and  sweetness.  She 
was  born  in  Tokio,  Japan,  in  1899  but  in  1925  sailed 
across  the  Pacific  for  adventures  in  a  new  world 
and  journeyed  eastward  in  the  Spring  to  O.L.C. 
She  has  been  learning  to  cook  our  strange  foods, 
speak  our  difficult  language,  and  very  quickly  ac- 
complish wonders  in  piano. 


RHODA  FRID 

"Let  others  hail  the  rising  sun. 

First  warbled  her  greetings  to  the  world  in  Chi- 
cago in  1907.  Migrated  to  Hamilton  where  she 
went  to  Loretto  Academy  prior  to  entering  O.L.C. 
in  1920.  Here  she  completed  her  Public  School 
work,  and  First  Form.  Decided  she  would  stay  home 
for  a  year  but  returned  in  1924  to  study  Commercial. 


JESSIE  BELL. 

"She  wears  well." 

Jessie  was  one  of  last  year's  seniors,  and  our 
May  Queen,  so  we  have  been  very  glad  to  have  her 
with  us  again  this  year  to  continue  her  studies  in 
vocal,  piano  and  theory.  Her  helpful  smile  and 
ever  willing  spirit  has  made  the  road  smoother  for 
a  great  many  of  us. 


MARJORIE  KISBEY 

"Though  music  hath  charms 
The  musician  hath  more." 

Kisbey  clutched  her  first  rattle  in  London,  Eng- 
land, 1905,  but  she  soon  crossed  the  pond;  and  got 
her  land  legs  at  Prince  Albert,  Sask.  We  find  her 
at  O.L.C.  as  an  Elementary  and  in  1922  Presto! 
A.T.C.M.  Kis.  took  a  trip  "over  'ome"  last  year,  but 
returned  last  September  to  seek  new  laurels  in  her 
music. 
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AGNES  RODGER 

"For  she  is  just  the  quiet  kind 
Whose  natures  never  vary." 

A  very  quiet  and  well  mannered  stork  left  Agnes 
in  Kingston  in  1910.  She  grew  and  didn't  make 
much  fuss  about  it.  Attended  Public  School  there, 
but  moved  to  Toronto  and  stayed  at  Branksome  Hal! 
for  a  while,  then  North  Toronto  Coll.  Came  to  O.L. 
C.  last  September  and  has  been  learning  to  feed  the 
"inner  man". 


Honorary  President  .  .  Miss  Snyder 

President    Violet  Maw 

Vice-President    Georgia  Allan 

Secretary   Ida  Sherlock 

Treasurer   Kathleen  Jenkins 

Class  Colours — Black,  White  and  Coral. 

lumor  §>tuttt 

Seniors  must  always  have  futures,  and  if  the  Juniors  do  not  take  a  friendly  in' 
terest,  who  is  to  start  them  upon  the  right  road?  Accordingly,  on  the  night  of  Jan- 
uary 23rd,  the  school  was  bidden  to  the  gym.  at  7.30 — only  to  find  that  instead  of 
a  gym.  was  a  verdant  forest,  instead  of  the  "Present,"  a  mysterious  "Future." 

The  "Stunt"  was  opened  by  a  prologue,  in  which  some  gypsy  crystal  gamers  were 
induced  to  prophecy.    The  futures  of  our  Seniors  were  to  be  revealed! 

Our  Senior  music  students  seemed  to  have  wasted  their  talents  horribly  and 
instead  of  becoming  grand  opera  stars,  had  deteriorated  into  mere  jazz  hounds. 

The  S.  C.  M.  President  was  now  a  missionary  with  a  wonderful  class  of  converted 
Egyptians,  who  could  sing — Oh!  how  they  could  sing — songs  in  such  astonishingly 
close  harmony. 

Many  great  dancers  and  actresses  had  been  found  among  the  members  of  the 
graduating  class  as  well  as  the  odd  celebrated  French  modiste. 

The  climax  of  the  evening  was  reached  when  Beatrice  Carruthers,  the  Senior 
President,  was  depicted  as  the  bride  of  H.R.H.  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

Our  ever  willing  "Bunny",  accompanied  by  her  orchestra,  started  up  the  dance 
tunes  and  the  floor  was  soon  filled  with  happy  couples.  The  fifth  dance  was  the  sup- 
per dance,  dainty  refreshments  were  served,  and  dancing  was  resumed. 

At  the  close  of  the  evening  the  school  heard  for  the  first  time  the  Junior  song  of 
'25.  We  hope  they  like  it.  All  the  class  yells  and  songs  were  given  and,  over  at 
last,  was  the  Junior  Stunt  of  the  Year  '25. 

JUNIOR  SONG  OF  '25. 
J-U-N-I-O-R-S. 

We're  full  of  pep  and  vim  and  zest, 
And  though  we're  not  conceited; 
We're  just  sure  that  we're  the  best. 
The  Juniors  that  have  gone  before, 
They  surely  were  alive, 
But  there's  nothing  can  compare 
With  the  Juniors  of  '25. 

Chorus: 

Oh,  by  golly! 
Oh,  by  gum! 

We're  the  class  that  has  the  fun. 

We're  the  girls  that  put  the  L  in  O.L.C., 

Giddy  and  gay,  but  still  we  thrive, 

And  no  one  can  say  we  aren't  alive. 
The  raciest,  jazziest,  classiest  class, 
The  Juniors  of  '25. 


LILLIAN  McCORMICK 

''The  posies  are  fast 
But  Biscuits  is  faster." 

The  first  event  to  be  chronicled  occurred  in  Lon- 
don, 1909.  Started  to  quench  her  thirst  ( ? )  for 
knowledge  in  London  Public  School,  later  on  at  L.C. 
I.,  and  finally  at  O.L.C.  in  September,  '24,  where  she 
joined  the  Sophs. 


JEAN  JOHNSON 

"Laughing  lips  and  twinkling  eyes 
Conceal  a  mind  that's  wondrous  wise." 

A  citizen  of  Toronto  since  1909.  Worked  and  played 
through  Brown  Public  School,  then  First  Form  at 
Oakwood  Coll.  This  year  she  came  to  O.L.C.  and 
we  hope  she  will  stay  a  long  time  and  get  the 
Matriculation  she  is  working  towards. 

DOROTHY  BEATTIE 

"She  is  very  quiet    .    .    .when  asleep." 

Dot  first  rent  the  stillness  at  Toronto  in  1910. 
Havergal  launched  her  on  the  "road  to  learning"  and 
O.L.C.  helped  her  on  the  way  and  although  she  keeps 
everyone  guessing  what  she'll  do  next,  she  has  won 
her  way  into  all  our  hearts  and  is  working  hard  at 
both  Second  Form  and  Intermediate  Piano. 


JEAN  ALLEN. 

"A  happy  heart  makes  a  blooming  visage" 

Jean  was  born  in  Detroit  in  1910,  but  Canada 
beckoned  to  her  and  she  crossed  the  border  to  take 
her  Public  School  work  in  Chatham.  She  wended 
her  way  to  O.L.C.  in  1923,  entering  as  a  Freshie 
and  we  hear  her  goal  is  Honor  Matriculation. 


AUDREY  HARRISON 

"You  wouldn't  know  by  her  temper  that  she  has 
red  hair." 

Toronto  first  viewed  this  flaming  damsel  in  1908. 
Williamson  Rd.  Public  School  started  her  on  the 
Highway  of  Knowledge  but  she  came  to  O.L.C.  in 
1923  to  take  High  School  work  and  is  now  doing 
second  form  work. 


GWENDOLYN  BOND. 

"Our  youth  we  can  have  out  to-day. 
We  can  always  find  time  to  grow  old." 

Gwen's  name  was  inscribed  in  the  family  Bible 
in  1911,  at  Winnipeg.  Like  all  other  good  little 
girls  she  was  overly  anxious  to  go  to  school,  and 
thus  avoid  the  "afternoon  nap."  After  a  few  years 
at  Rupert  Heights  Public  School  she  sought  adven- 
ture and  entered  O.L.C.  as  a  Soph. 


AUDREY  BRADLEY 

"Actions  speak  louder  than  words." 

Toronto  welcomed  her  in  1911,  and  is  still  proud 
to  call  her  one  of  its  citizens.  Public  School  there 
started  her  on  the  straight  .and  narrow  path  of 
knowledge.  Humberside  Collegiate  helped  her  on  a 
bit.  With  September,  1924,  she  came  to  O.L.C.,  and 
she  has  still  kept  on  the  roal  along  with  the  Sopho- 
mores. 


ISABEL  GRAHAM 

"A  quiet  tongue  shows  a  wise  head." 

Isabel  has  the  honour  of  having  been  borsi  in  our 
capitol,  namely  Ottawa,  where  she  meandered 
through  Public  School  and  First  Form  but  she  found 
her  way  to  O.L.C.  after  Easter  this  year  and  has 
taken  her  place  in  Second  Form. 


nancy  McGregor 

"I  want  to  be  mad,  frightfully  mad 
And  dreadfully  modern!" 

Hamilton  born,  Hamilton  bred.  Nancy  made  life 
interesting  for  her  teachers  in  Loretto  Convent  and 
Kingsthorpe.  Came  to  O.L.C.  in  1924  to  join  the 
ranks  of  the  sophisticated  Sophs  and  make  life  inter- 
esting for  the  faculty  here  as  well. 


Vice'President 
Secretary-Treasurer 


Lillian  McCormick 
Dorothy  Beattie 


As  is  customary  with  Sophomores,  even  though  the  time  for  their  stunt  was  fast 
approaching,  they  held  their  own  counsel.  Nobody  was  troubled  with  the  usual  de- 
mands for  costumes,  etc.  Accordingly,  until  the  eleventh  hour,  no  one  was  aware 
what  form  the  Sophomore  stunt  was  going  to  take. 

It  was  held  in  the  gymn.,  which  was  attractively  decorated  in  the  class  colors, 
black  and  mauve.  Crepe  paper  streamers  were  thrown  over  the  rafters,  giving  it  a 
cosy  appearance.  The  baskets  and  lights  were  covered  with  mauve  paper  and  tied 
at  the  bottom  with  large  black  bows.  The  two  pianos  were  placed  under  a  pretty 
archway  at  one  side  of  the  room. 

The  suggestions  offered  for  our  stunt  were  many  and  varied,  but  we  finally  de- 
cided to  dramatize  "The  Ancient  Mariner."  In  a  very  original  manner  we  portrayed 
the  albatross  by  a  character  from  real  life,  and  the  good  ship  by  a  common  ordinary 
wheel-barrow,  steered  by  one  of  the  lively  members  of  our  crew.  The  character, 
(the  Ancient  Mariner,  was  cleverly  impersonated  by  Audrey  Bradley.  Our  skit  soon 
came  to  the  grand  finale. 

Not  having  expended  all  our  originality  upon  our  skit  we  strove  to  have  some- 
thing different  in  the  way  of  refreshments,  and  served  cocoa,  biscuits  and  eskimo  pies. 
After  thise  delightful  repast  the  orchestra  once  more  resumed  its  position  and  the 
dancing  went  gaily  on. 

The  stunt  came  to  a  very  enjoyable  close  with  the  usual  programme  of  class  songs 
and  yells,  and  everyone  went  off  to  bed  feeling  tired  but  happy. 


Si  bim,  si  boom,  si  bim  boom  bah, 
Sophomores,  Sophomores,  rah,  rah,  rah. 
Though  few  we  be, 
Youll  always  see, 
That  we've  got  the  pep 
And  we've  got  the  rep. 
A  peach  of  a  class  are  we. 
Hang  on,  cling  on,  push  on,  sing  on, 
Call  the  S-o-p-h-m-o-r-e-s 


Sophomores. 


MARIE  OTT 


"Happy  am  I,  from  care  I'm  free 
Why  aren't  they  all  contented  like  me." 

1910  brought  Montreal  this  curly  haired  damsel, 
and  1923  brought  her  to  O.L.C.  Like  "sister  Hazel" 
she  has  a  heart  almost  as  big  as  herself  and  having 
completed  public  school  work,  has  spent  this  year  in 
the  First  Form,  and  Freshie  President. 


VIOLA  POWELL 

"I  do  not  what  I  ought, 

What  I  ought  not  I  do. 

And  lean  upon  the  thought 

That  chance  will  bring  me  through." 

Ever  heard  of  Cobalt  ?  Of  course  you  have  'cause 
that  is  where  Viola  was  born  in  1908.  Down 
she  came  from  her  home  "in  the  north"  co  O.L.C.  in 
September  of  last  year  and  has  worked  and  played 
with  the  Freshmen. 

MARION  HENDERSON 

"Being  good  is  an  awful  lonesome  job." 

Marion  first  climbed  from  the  cradle  in  Chambly, 
1910,  but  went  to  school  in  Montreal  before  coming 
to  O.L.C.  in  1924.  This  year  she  has  had  her  first 
taste  of  Algebra  and  Latin  but  that  has  not  hindered 
her  in  the  least  from  having  lots  of  fun. 

VINA  LEWIS 

"Broad  in  mind,  broad  in  stature, 
Bad  at  times,  but  good  by  nature." 

Vinie  first  attempted  to  see  light  of  day  through 
the  smoke  of  Pittsburg,  1906,  but  came  to  O.L.C. 
not  long  after.  We  have  watched  Vinie  work  her 
way  up  to  the  top  in  the  Elementary  Class,  as 
in  First  Form,  and  as  usual  says  she  isn't  com- 
ing back  but  we  have  a  feeling  that  she'll  change 
her  mind. 

LUCIENNE  ARBOISSIERE 

"Cette  petite  oisemi  est  tout  au  bon." 

Lucienne  was  born  in  Avallon,  1909,  but  soon  af- 
terwards went  to  "Gay  Paree,"  where  she  attended 
Public  School.  In  1924  she  came  to  New  York,  spent 
the  following  summer  at  Camp  Wapomeo,  and  last 
September  entered  the  Freshman  class  of  O.L.C. 


NELLIE  WINCH 

"When  do  we  eat?" 

Born  in  Toronto  in  1910,  but  soon  persuaded  her 
parents  to  move  to  Belhaven.  Helped  to  swell  the 
numbers  of  the  Freshmen  in  '24  and  has  since  been 
developing  her  literary  ability  by  writing  for  the 
Vox,  not  to  mention  carrying  off  the  First  Form 
prize. 


MARION  CAMPBELL. 

"Not  much  talk,  a  great  sweet  silence." 

Marion  quietly  made  her  entrance  into  this  world 
of  ours  in  Toronto,  1905.  There  she  learned  her 
A.,  B.,  C.'s,  etc.,  until  New  York  borrowed  her  for 
awhile,  but  0.  L.  C.  wooed  her  back  to  her  native 
land,  and  while  spending  the  year  with  us  she  spe- 
cialized in  Expression  and  the  odd  High  School 
subject. 


BETTY  BRADLEY 

"We  measured  her  from  side  to  side 
'Twas  three  feet  long  and  two  feet  wide." 

Betty  first  saw  the  light  of  day  in  Toronto  in 
1914.  She  passed  through  the  measles  and  mumps 
stage  there,  and  came  to  O.L.C.  with  her  merry  lit- 
tle giggle  in  1924  to  resume  her  education  and  start 
life  here  as  one  of  our  illustrious  Freshmen. 


ISABELLE  AITCHISON 

"Hang  sorrow!  Care  will  kill  a  cat, 
And  therefore  let's  he  merry." 

Another  little  mischief-maker  was  added  to  the 
Stouffville  population  in  1908.  Isabelle  provided 
some  excitement  for  her  teachers  in  Public  School 
there  and  came  to  O.L.C.  in  September,  1924,  to 
start  her  High  School  career  as  a  Freshie. 


On  Valentine's  night  the  Freshmen  Class  entertained  the  school  in  the  gymnas- 
ium. Numerous  red  hearts  were  used  for  decoration  and  for  dance  programs.  The 
girls  were  divided  into  two  groups  as  they  entered,  and  then  .  .  .  horrors!  they 
were  asked  to  spell.  Another  form  of  amusement  was  a  race  between  twelve  girls 
to  see  who  could  pick  up  a  row  of  hearts  first. 

The  girls  in  the  Freshmen  class  dressed  to  represent  different  advertisements. 
Betty,  in  a  white  apron,  cap  and  big  spoon,  represented  Campbell's  Soup,  but  was 
mistaken  by  someone  for  the  colored  man  on  the  Cream  of  Wheat  package.  The 
school  orchestra  was  very  good  in  furnishing  music,  and  we  all  enjoyed  the  dancing. 

During  the  winter  time  the  Freshmen  and  Sophomores  had  a  sleigh  ride  together. 
The  sleigh  was  covered  with  hay,  and  although  we  were  all  on  when  we  started,  we 
didn't  stay  there  all  the  time.  We  reached  Oshawa  in  time  for  dinner,  and  then 
drove  home  ofter  dark,  singing  and  trying  to  keep  warm. 

When  you're  in  you're  in, 
When  you're  out  you're  out. 
When  you're  up  against  the  Freshies 
You're  inside  out. 
When  you're  down  you're  down, 
When  you're  up  against  the  Freshies 
You're  upside  down. 
Green  and  white,  green  and  white, 
We're  the  class  full  of  fight. 
Give  us  a  chance — we're  alive — 
Freshies — Freshies — '25 . 


Class  Officers 

Advisory  Teacher               '  Miss  Scott 

President  Marie  Ott 

Vice  President          '           *  '          Lucienne  Arboissiere 

Secretary  Treasurer            r  '            '            B.  Bradley 


DOROTHY  MAW 


"HTie  has  her  own  idea  of  what's  what." 

Dot  increased  Hamilton's  population  in  1910. 
Spent  part  of  Public  School  there,  but  sister 
Vi  took  her  by  the  hand  and  brought  her  to  O.L.C. 
in  1923  where  she  could  watch  over  her  with  an  eagle 
eye.  We  heard  Dot  say  that  she  is  going  to  stay  till 
she  graduates.  So  much  the  better.  Dot  has  been 
the  competent  President  of  our  Elementories  this 
year. 

ELIZABETH  McGINNIS 

"I  have  survived." 

A  lusty  cry  made  known  the  year  as  1915  and  the 
place  as  Shawinigan  Falls,  Quebec.  Soon  after  moved 
up  into  the  wilds  of  Northern  Ontario  to  a  place 
known  as  Iroquois  Falls,  and  there  alcng  with  her 
playmates  attended  Public  School.  She  came  to  O. 
L.C.  in  1924,  to  swell  the  numbers  of  our  Element  - 
aries. 


VIVIAN  DAVIS 

"Much  in  little." 

Vivian  arrived  just  too  late  to  come  down  the  chim- 
ney with  Santa  Claus  in  St.  Catharines  in  1912,  She 
had  her  first  taste  of  Public  School  there,  and  came 
to  O.L.C.  last  Fall  to  go  on  with  this  necessary  evil 
of  getting  "educated"  and  eventually  her  entrance. 

GERALDINE  WRIGHT 

"7  may  have  freckles,  hut  I  have  a  spotless  reputa- 
tion." 

Jerry  expanded  her  lungs  for  the  first  time  at  Cal- 
gary in  1911.  She  spent  some  time  in  the  "Sunny 
South"  and  while  there  attended  Elliot  School.  When 
she  came  to  us  in  1922  we  thought  of  her  as  a  "wee 
little  girl"  but  we  suddenly  noticed  we  could  almost 
see  her  growing,  and  she  has  kept  right  on  doing  it. 

HELEN  DUNDAS 

"I'll  not  he  tied  to  hours  or  painted  times 
But  learn  my  lesson  as  I  please  myself." 

Helen's  first  lusty  wails  announcing  her  presence 
were  heard  at  Toronto  in  1911.  In  spite  of  numerous 
winters  spent  in  Florida  she  has  managed  to  reach 
almost  the  end  of  Public  School  work,  and  has  every 
hope  of  making  a  grand  finale  this  year  and  saying 
good-bye  to  the  Elementary  Class  forever. 

KATHLEEN  COLEMAN 

"She's  young — hut  she's  wise" 

Our  prim  little  Kate  opened  one  eye  in  1913  at 
Hamilton  and  feeling  quite  satisfied  with  the  world 
decided  she'd  stay.  Between  numerous  trips  to  Flor- 
ida she  managed  to  squeeze  in  part  of  her  early 
education  in  Burlington  Public  School.  Following 
"Big  Sister"  she  came  to  O.L.C.  in  1924. 


DOROTHY  NICHOLSON 


"I'm  like  the  clock,  go  on  and  on 
There's  someone  winds  my  mischief  up." 

Fate  decreed  Toronto  the  lucky  place,  for  there  Dot 
was  born  in  1910.  After  she  had  learned  all  her  nurs- 
ery rhymes,  off  she  went,  to  Clinton  St.  School  to  re- 
main there  until  she  came  to  O.L.C.  in  1924.  Her 
chief  aim  in  life  at  present  is  to  pass  the  Entrance 
and  pass  through  the  halls  to  the  High  School  Class. 


"A  modest  blush  she  wears  not  formed  by  art." 


Montreal  was  the  stage  setting  for  the  early  child- 
hood of  Dorothy.  Then  the  scene  shifted  to  Toronto, 
and  we  find  her  at  St.  Mildred's  College.  She  just 
came  to  us  in  Awil  but  we  hope  she  will  spend  next 
year  at  ihe  same  address. 


Burlington  was  made  a  wee  bit  livelier  in  1915  when 
"Lib"  arrived.  The  same  may  be  said  of  the  Public 
School  she  attended,  and  we  will  all  agree  that  our 
halls  were  made  a  whole  lot  peppier  when  the  opening 
of  school  in  1924  brought  "Lib"  to  us. 


"Why  stay  on  this  earth  unless  to  grow." 

1908  introduced  Dorothy  to  Harriston.  She  took 
it  upon  herself  to  attend  Public  School  there,  and 
came  to  O.L.C.  in  1923  to  increase  the  number  of 
our  Elementary  Class,  which  class  she  still  graces 
but  the  odds  are  that  she  will  be  lined  up  with  the 
Freshies  next  year. 


DOROTHY  CAULFIELD 


ELIZABETH  COLEMAN 


"It's  the  little  things  that  tell." 


W 


DOROTHY  CHAMBERS 


Honorary  Teacher 
President 
Vice-President 
Secretary-Treasurer 


-  Geraldine  Wright 
Helen  Dundas 


Miss  Johnston 
Dorothy  Maw 


One  snowy  day  in  January  the  Elementaries  secretly  planned  a  sleigh-ride  for  the 
class.    The  sleigh  arrived  at  four-thirty  and  we  had  a  very  enjoyable  ride. 

When  we  got  back  we  were  told  to  go  to  Miss  Johnston's  table  as  there  was  a 
surprise  awaiting  us.  The  table  was  decorated  in  our  class  colors,  orange  and  black, 
and  each  one  had  a  cracker  to  pull.  We  were  envied  by  all  that  evening  because 
we  had  ice  cream  and  cakes  for  dessert.    Goody,  for  us! 


Friday,  the  thirteenth — Horrors!  What  a  day  to  have  a  stunt !  The  poster  was  up 
in  the  morning,  and  indicated  that  it  was  to  be  a  baby  party.  That  afternoon  the 
student  body  was  running  around  finding  clothes  babyish  enough  to  suit  its  childish 
state  of  mind. 

It  began  at  eight  o'clock,  and.,  of  course,  everybody  was  on  time.  There  were 
many  baby  games  played  before  the  programme  began. 

The  gym.  was  decorated  in  green  and  black,  as  it  was  near  St.  Patrick's  Day.  First 
of  all  we  gave  a  demonstration  of  dumb  basketball,  which  was  most  exciting  and 
very  dumb.  Then  there  were  a  few  dances.  While  the  refreshments  were  being 
served  four  of  the  class  did  the  Irish  Jig  in  a  very  effective  manner,  and  were  eagerly 
encored. 

The  refreshments  were  :  Polar  pies,  cakes  and  punch,  but  of  course  being  Friday 
the  thirteenth,  the  polar  pies  didn't  arrive.  But,  on  the  whole,  it  wasn't  such  a  bad  even- 
ing after  all,  and  the  Elementaries  felt  a  big  load  off  their  chest  when  at  last  the 
classes  had  given  their  yells  and  the  lights  were  turned  out. 

The  Elementaries  had  done  their  stunt. 


iElemptttarg  §»tunt 


Yell:— 


One,  two,  three,  four, 


Three,  two,  one,  four. 
Who  for,  what  for, 
Who  are  we  going  to  yell  for? 


E-L-E-M-E-N-T-A-R-I-E-S 


That's  the  way  to  spell  it, 
Here's  the  way  to  yell  it 
Elementaries 

Yes!  Yes!  Yes! 


"O  come  with  me  and  see  the  spring! 
The  bluebird's  here,  the  robins  sing, 
The  crocuses  are  gay." 
"But  I  have  bought  me  rings  and  things, 
Rings  and  things  and  fine  array, 
I  cannot  go  to-day." 

'O  come  with  me,  the  stars  are  bright, 
The  little  frogs  pipe  shrill  at  night, 

The  wind  the  reeds  doth  sway!" 
"But  I  have  made  a  sumptuous  feast, 
A  sumptuous  feast  with  great  display, 
I  cannot  be  away." 

'O  come  with  me,  the  brook  is  clear, 
It  murmurs  to  the  listening  ear, 
Along  its  pebbled  shore!" 
'But  I  have  bought  me  house  and  lands, 
House  and  lands,  and  goods  in  store, 
I  think  of  spring  no  more." 

'O  fool,  eat,  drink  and  merry  be! 
Thy  heart  is  with  its  treasury, 

Of  raiment,  food  and  gold 
Thy  heritage  of  beauty  rare, 
Of  beauty  rare  and  manifold — 

Thy  birthright — thou  hast  sold!" 

— A.  A.  Maxwell. 


IGork^  ODttt 

Back  in  Babyland  they  had  called  him  "Bumps"  because  of  all  the  toddlers  of 
that  tiny  tot  town  he  was  the  best  tumbler,  and  his  chubby  knees  and  dimpled  el- 
bows were  always  a  rosy  pink  from  being — bumped. 

Was  it  only  this  morning?  It  seemed  eternities  to  this  wee  lad,  but  it  must 
have  been  just  this  morning,  that  Betty  Cuddle,  the  adored  mother  of  Babyland, 
on  awakening  him  with  one  of  her  sweetest  kisses,  had  told  him  that  to-day  he 
must  leave  for  that  world  place — as  all  the  babies  called  it.  Of  course,  Baby  Bumps 
rtid  not  want  to  go  at  all,  but  he  didn't  tell  Mother  Cuddle,  because  he  remembered 
the  look  of  pain  that  had  crossed  her  lovely  face  when  another  baby  had  told  her  he 
didn't  want  to  leave  Babyland.  Bumps  never  wanted  to  see  her  face  any  way  but  smil- 
ing. So  he  went  about  the  business  of  saying  good-bye  to  all  birds,  babies,  flowers, 
and  fairies.  And,  when  no  one  was  looking  he  crept  away  to  his  favorite  sugar 
cane  tree,  and  ate,  and  ate,  just  as  many  canes  as  his  baby  tummy  could  stand.  Then 
he  went  back  and  sat  on  Mother  Cuddle's  spacious  lap,  sucking  his  fat  fish,  while 
she  told  him  just  how  a  new  baby  ought  to  act.  Only  too  quickly  it  was  time  to  go, 
and  Bumps,  throwing  the  last  handful  of  kisses,  ran  out  of  the  Golden  Gate — past  the 
bluebird  sentinels — and  started  on  his  way  to  Earth. 

He  had  set  out  early  so  as  to  get  there  before  dark,  but  weather  conditions  proved 
unfavorable,  so  it  was  late  when  he  finally  arrived. 

Poor  little  boy!  The  people  to  whom  he  was  sent  must  have  thought  he  wasn't 
coming  that  day,  because  the  house  was  in  total  darkness.  Bumps  had  rapped  as  hard 
as  baby  hands  could  on  the  silly  old  door,  but  no  one  heard.  Then,  he  tried  the  door, 
but  it  was  locked.  He  toddled  around  to  the  back  (new  babies  can  walk,  you  know, 
but  they  don't  generally  let  you  know  at  first,  so  that  you  will  be  all  the  more  sur- 
prised when  they  do  start),  but  the  back  door  was  locked  even  more  tightly  than 
the  front.  So  he  went  slowly  back  and  sat  down,  with  his  round  rosy  face  cupped 
in  his  tiny  hands,  on  the  front  door  step — prepared  to  wait. 

He  began  to  be  sorry  that  he  had  come,  and  to  wish  he  had  hid  in  a  bird's  nest 
or  something — maybe  they  didn't  want  him — perhaps  they  had  wanted  a  girl  and 
when  Mother  Cuddle  wrote  that  she  was  sending  a  boy  they  were  angry.  It  might 
be  the  wrong  place.  Anyway,  if  they  were  expecting  someone  they  should  have  left 
the  door  open.  Maybe — they  had — but  the  golden  head  had  dropped  slowly,  sleep- 
ily down,  down  until  it  rested  on  the  chubby  pink  knees,  and  the  wondering  baby 
blue  eyes  closed  in  the  soft  sweet  sleep  of  a  tired  infant. 

When  Bumps  awoke  he  was  lying  in  the  daintiest  of  tiny  cribs,  in  the  dearest 
Little  room  he  had  ever  imagined,  and,  best  of  all — bending  over  him  in  utter  ador- 
ation, was  the  sweetest  little  mother.  Oh,  she  was  sweet.  Not  quite  as  pretty  as 
Betty  Cuddle  perhaps,  but  still  a  darling.  "Yes,"  cooed  Bumps,  gleefully,  "I  will 
forgive  you  for  locking  me  out.  But,  please," — and  this  with  somewhat  of  a  wait — 
"I  do  want  my  breakfast." 

Now,  the  next  time  you  hear  of  a  baby  being  found  on  a  doorstep,  you  will  just 
smile  wisely,  because  you  will  know  that  it  really  didn't  mean  to  be  found  there, 
but  that,  like  Bumps,  it  was — "Locked  Out." 

P.  Baker,  '25. 


ge  Eighty 


On  the  morning  of  November  26th,  O.L.C.  was  honored  by  a  visit  from  Their 
Excellencies  Lord  and  Lady  Byng  of  Vimy.  This  was  the  third  vice-regal  visit 
in  the  history  of  the  school,  and  preparations  were  made  to  do  all  possible  honour 
to  our  distinguished  guests.  Beatrice  Carruthers  presented  the  address  of  welcome 
in  which  she  expressed  the  extreme  pleasure  and  honour  which  their  Excellencies 
conferred  upon  us  by  their  visit.  She  touched  upon  the  special  significance  which 
Lord  Byng's  position  as  Governor-General  held  for  all  Canadians  when  they  re- 
membered his  connection  with  Canada  in  France,  assuring  His  Excellency  that  the 
ideals  for  which  his  soldiers  died  in  France  were  those  which  O.  L.  C.  desired 
to  uphold  as  the  standards  of  her  students.  The  school  owed  much  to  His  Excel- 
lency for  the  medal  presented  through  his  generosity  for  literary  competition,  and 
this  would  attain  to  a  still  deeper  meaning  because  of  his  visit. 

The  address  closed  with  felicitations  to  their  Excellencies  from  the  Board  of 
Directors,  the  Faculty  and  Staff  and  the  Student  Body. 

This  great  event  in  the  history  of  the  school  was  culminated  in  a  truly  fitting 
manner  by  the  demand  of  His  Excellency  for  a  general  holiday  the  next  day. 


For  O.  L.  C.  people  President  Southwick  has  become  an  institution,  and  a  year 
which  passed  by  without  a  visit  from  this  distinguished  friend  of  ours,  for  so  we 
like  to  call  him,  would  be  a  year  incomplete. 

President  Southwick,  as  usual,  gave  us  two  programmes,  one  in  the  afternoon 
devoted  to  comedy  and  our  old  favorites,  and  one  in  the  evening  given  over  to 
a  more  serious  subject. 

The  delightful  interpretation  of  the  Rivals,  which  is  one  of  the  best  in  his 
repertoire,  was  the  "Piece  de  resistance"  of  the  afternoon,  followed  by  "The  Camel," 
of  course  our  beloved  camel,  and  the  tragic  tale  of  the  '"Marion  Squiz;zle." 

President  Southwick  is  justly  famous  for  his  representations  of  Shakespeare, 
nut  those  who  witnessed  "Cardinal  Richelieu"  will  be  more  than  willing  to  include 
this  remarkable  piece  of  work  in  the  approbation  accorded  to  those  with  which  we 
are  more  familiar. 

The  Dramatic  Class  had  the  privilege  of  meeting  President  Southwick  at  the 
close  of  the  evening,  many  of  them  renewing  an  acquaintance  which  is  greatly 
cherished  at  O.L.C. 


I  925 
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ilay  Sag 


Gray  clouds- — !  a  cold  mist — !  This  is  what  greeted  the  eyes  of  the  school's  earliest 
riser  on  the  morning  that  was  to  have  been  the  most  glorious  twenty-fourth  in  the  an- 
nals  of  the  school,  for,  after  all,  every  May  Day  is  expected  to  be  that.  As  it  grew  later, 
however,  each  new  inquiring  pair  of  eyes  looked  out  at  a  day  a  little  less  gray, 
a  little  less  cold.  After  breakfast,  when  a  reconnoitering  party  set  forth  to  investigate 
climatic  conditions,  and  see  if  it  were  going  to  be  too  cold  for  the  white  middies  and 
okirts,  which  inevitably  go  hand  in  hand  with  the  May  Court  festivals — it  was  found 
to  be  almost  warm  enough  to  encourage  even  the  most  timid  of  us  to  venture  forth 
in  this  garb. 

Supposedly  at  ten  o'clock,  but  fortunately  for  those  who  never  can  be  ready 
on  time,  in  reality  at  half-past  ten,  a  bell  rang  which  summoned  us  to  the  concert 
hall  where  we  and  our  guests  listened  to  a  most  interesting  address  by  Miss  Margaret 
Addison,  Dean  of  Women  at  Victoria  College,  on  "Ideal  Canadian  Womanhood." 

In  the  election  of  our  May  Queen  we  try  to  keep  in  mind  those  qualities  of 
womanliness  which  we  so  much  admire,  and  choose  the  girl  who  in  our  opinion  has 
these  to  the  greatest  degree.  It  is  evident,  therefore,  how  much  depends  upon  the 
speaker  who  may  unconsciously  swing  the  vote  merely  by  stressing  or  disregarding 
certain  characteristics. 

This  year  we  heard  an  address  which  was — instead  of  the  usual  cut  and 
dried  list  of  requirements,  an  appeal  to  the  highest  in  ourselves,  and  a  help  in  choosing 
the  right  girl.  Miss  Addison  did  not  confine  herself  to  superficial  things,  but  spoke 
of  woman's  need  of  knowledge  of  reality,  not  only  the  cruel  realities  of  life,  but  the 
glorious  realities  of  beauty  and  joy:  and  of  her  need  of  vision  so  that  she  may  see 
the  worth-while  things — and  by  seeing  them  and  striving  for  them  she  may  show 
others  their  desirability.  She  said  also  that  the  ideal  girl  must  be  unselfish  and  give 
of  her  best  to  those  about  her;  must  have  poise  both  of  mind  and  body,  and  possess 
that  indefinable  thing,  personality.  All  these  Miss  Addison  summed  up  under  the 
title  of  womanliness. 

Guided  by  the  words  of  this  woman  who  through  long  experience  knows  girls 
-—both  ideal  and  otherwise — the  vote  was  decided  in  favor  of  Marion  Norton,  who 
seemed  best  fitted  to  wear  the  crown.  Mr.  Hamilton,  the  chairman,  appeared  to  take 
the  greatest  delight  in  keeping  us  in  suspense  before  reading  the  results.  The  coun- 
sellors— Olive  Gibson,  who  was  a  close  second  for  the  honor  of  May  Queen,  and 
Beatrice  Carruthers,  were  chosen  only  after  three  separate  ballots  were  cast,  amid 
much  excitement. 

The  May  Queen  and  her  counsellors  left  the  hall,  and  hastily  dressed,  while 
the  school  lined  up  in  preparation  for  the  march,  and  our  guests  made  their  way  to 
points  of  vantage  on  the  lawn.  At  the  end  of  the  march  an  O.L.C.  was  formed  on 
the  grass,  and  then  we  drew  up  into  two  lines  stretching  from  the  throne  down  the 
length  of  the  lawn. 

To  the  music  of  the  Coronation  March  and  followed  by  her  court — Elizabeth 
McGinnis  and  Vivian  Davis,  train  bearers;  Kathleen  and  Elizabeth  Coleman,  cushion- 
bearers — the  Queen  made  her  way  across  the  grass  and  knelt  before  Miss  Addison 
while  the  crown  was  placed  on  her  head.  Then,  wearing  the  pin  which  each  May 
Queen  keeps  for  one  year,  she  walked  slowly  to  her  throne,  between  the  rows  of 
kneeling  girls. 

A  short  programme  of  dances  and  gymnasium  work  followed,  which  was  some- 
what enlivened  by  the  inevitable  tangle  of  girls  and  ribbons  in  the  May  Pole  dance. 


After  this  long  and  strenuous  morning  the  note  of  the  dinner  gong  was  a 
welcome  sound.  In  respect  for  the  May  Queen  the  entire  dining  room  remained 
standing  until  she  had  taken  her  place  at  the  specially  decorated  table  where  she  sat 
with  her  court,  and  four  of  our  former  May  Queens;  Mrs.  Humuth-Craigie,  Cort 
Reynolds,  Olive  Isaacs,  and  Jessie  Bell. 

Then— a  hurry  and  bustle  to  beg,  borrow  or  steal  dark  skirts,  sweaters  and  caps 
for  the  picnic,  and  everyone  piled  on  the  four  big  hay-wagons  for  the  ride  to  the 
lake.  Arriving  there  we  found  a  drizzly  rain  which  so  dampened  the  ground  and 
our  spirits,  that  we  quickly  unloaded  the  supper,  and  took  it  to  the  verandah  of  a 
cottage,  planning  to  have  tea,  and  return  to  the  school  before  the  weather  should 
become  any  more  disagreeable. 

So  intent  were  we  on  the  enjoyment  of  sandwiches,  cakes,  fruit  and  coffee — that 
we  did  not  notice  that,  over  in  the  south-east  across  the  lake  the  clouds  had  broken 
and  let  through  a  patch  of  blue,  which  was  reflected  in  the  water,  and  gave  promise 
of  a  more  cheerful  ride  home.  Our  expectations  were  fulfilled.  As  we  again  packed 
ourselves  on  the  wagons  so  tightly  that  we  envied  the  sardines  in  their  roomy  little 
cans — the  sky  was  a  bright  blue,  mottled  with  little  white  puffy  clouds,  instead  of 
overhung  with  rainclouds  as  it  had  been  during  the  day. 

There  is  something  about  late  afternoon — and  a  sunset — and  friends  close  about 
one — and  old  familiar  songs — and  pleasant  memories — that  brings  to  one  an  indes- 
cribable feeling  of  contentment  and  happiness.    And  so  we  ended  our  day. 


On  the  evening  of  Saturday,  April  5  th,  the  Faculty  presented  their  ninth  an- 
nual play,  "The  Rivals,"  by  Sheridan,  which  was  made  doubly  interesting  by  the 
fact  that  President  Southwick  had  read  several  selections  from  it  during  his  visit. 

Miss  Maxwell,  as  Mrs.  Malaprop,  was  delightful,  and  it  was  a  joy  to  the 
hearts  of  her  English  students  to  hear  her  use  mis-placed  and  mis-pronounced 
words. 

Miss  Everson,  as  Acres,  portrayed  very  clearly  his  bluff  exterior,  his  strong 
instinct  for  self-preservation,  and  his  good  heart.  Miss  Burns,  as  Captain  Jack 
Absolute,  was  a  very  handsome  hero,  well  worthy  of  the  beautiful  heroine,  Lydia 
Languish.  Miss  Merchant  gave  us  an  excellent  portrayal  of  the  Irishman,  Sir 
Lucius  O'Trigger.    Miss  Fawcett  played  the  unreasonable  father  to  perfection. 

The  Cast. 


Fag 

Thomas 

Lydia  Languish 

Lucy 

Julia 

Mrs.  Malaprop 

Sir  Anthony  Absolute 

Captain  Jack  Absolute 

Faulkland 

Acres 

Sir  Lucius  OTrigger 

David 

Maid 

Boy 


Miss  Snyder 
Miss  Nutting 
Miss  Johnston 
Miss  Widdup 
Miss  Bassett 
Miss  Maxwell 
Miss  Fawcett 
Miss  Burns 
Miss  Coburn 
Miss  Everson 
Miss  Merchant 
Miss  Scott 
Miss  Reesor 
Miss  Williamson 
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<2H|F  Bnmts  at  tlje  Hag  (Eljurrl) 

According  to  their  custom,  the  Seniors  went  unattended  to  the  Church  of 
St.  John's  on  the  morning  of  the  last  Sunday  before  Baccalaureate  Service.  No 
one  quite  knows  when  this  custom  originated,  but  on  each  succeeding  year  the  Sen' 
lors  who  go  out  from  O.L.C.  look  back  upon  this  day  with  special  warmth. 

The  address  was  given  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Langford,  the  Rector  of  St.  John's, 
who  spoke  simply  and  beautifully  to  the  graduating  class  upon  the  first  Baccalaureate 
Sermon  that  was  ever  preached  in  which  Christ  commanded  his  discipies  to  follow 
him  throughout  the  world,  adapting  this  to  the  position  of  the  Seniors  in  their 
commencement  of  life. 

The  communion  service  held  in  the  chapel  at  night  is  always  one  of  the  most 
impressive  occasions  of  the  year,  as  it  is  the  only  time  when  the  school,  as  a  whole, 
has  opportunity  of  joining  in  that  service.  We  had  no  outside  speaker.  Mr.  Fare- 
well, assisted  by  Miss  Maxwell  and  Miss  Ball,  took  the  service.  It  was  the  first  step 
to  the  parting  that  was  to  come  so  soon,  perhaps  the  most  solemn  part  of  all  the 
Commencement  programme. 

uJIye  Sluntora'  ilartg 

Hurrah!  the  Juniors  are  off  on  a  party.  By  fuming  and  fussing,  screaming  and 
rushing,  each  had  finally  sorted  out  her  partner,  the  originality  of  the  committee 
having  made  it  practically  impossible  to  find  one's  mate  among  the  many  jumbled 
tags  on  the  assorted  backs  of  the  "Jouy  Juniors."  However,  Jiggs  had  found  Maggie, 
so  let  the  war  rage  on. 

By  noisily  following  the  trail  made  by  our  leaders  through  the  orchards  and 
over  the  fields  we  come  to  our  half-way  stop,  where  we  are  presented  with  the  most 
delicious  apples  that  could  ever  grace  an  apple  tree. 

ffi  r 

The  end  of  our  chase  is  "Spruce  Villa  Inn."  Here  we  partake  of  the  most  gor- 
geous "eats"  that  imagination  or  appetite  could  desire.  The  tables  are  daintily  decor- 
ated in  the  Junior  colors,  this  having  been  done  by  the  leaders  of  the  pack. 

After  tea  the  class  joins  wholeheartedly  in  the  games  and  singing,  and  our 
Junior  song  is  sung  for  the  first  time  to  the  delighted  listeners,  who  proclaim  it  the 
Juniors  personified. 

Home  again  in  the  fast  falling  snow;  one  sees  the  flash  of  fifty  O.L.C.  sweaters 
the  jerks  and  gestures  of  fifty  blue  and  blue  toques  as  the  slippery  pavement  proves 
its  worth  to  the  funmaker.    What  a  day! 


The  work  of  the  Athletics  Association  has  been  carried  on  most  successfully  this 
year.    The  various  activities  are  recorded  below,  and  have  been  unusually  successful. 

Miss  Snyder,  the  Honorary  President,  together  with  Miss  Burns  and  our  worthy 
President,  Miss  "Bunny"  Hodge,  have  done  much  to  create  and  maintain  great  en- 
thusiasm in  all  the  athletic  activities. 

The  following  were  elected  as  Executive: 

Honorary  President 
President 
Vice-President 


Secretary 
Treasurer 
Basketball  Rep. 
Baseball  Rep. 
Tennis  Rep. 
Hockey  Rep. 
Ground  Hockey  Rep. 
Sports  Rep. 


Also  a  Representative  from  each  class. 


Miss  E.  A.  Snyder 
"Bunny"  Hodge 
Betty  Wright 
Edith  Playfair 
Alma  Cornwall 
Rhoda  Howe 
Helen  Musgrove 
Marion  Peacock 
Florence  Semple 
Virginia  Frid 
"Spike"  McLennan 


HABIT 


I  fell  for  a  sports-girl — 

She  raced,  golfed  and  swam; 
I  still  like  the  lady, 

Her  husband,  I  am. 
But,  oh,  she  costs  money; 

My  purse  it  grows  slim, 
Whatever  it  costs,  she 

Must  be  "in  the  swim." 


ICE  HOCKKY  TEAM 


Top  Row — L.  McCormaek,  sub.;  O.-Gibson,  sub.;  K.  Burgess, -sub.  . 
Second  Row — 1.  Adams,  left  wing;  V.  Curry,  centre. 

Third  Row— II.  Bunner,  right  wing;  Miss  Snyder,  coach;  R.  Howe,  right' defence. 


Pugt 


ATHLETIC  TEA  DANCE. 


"On  with  the  dance!  let  joy  be  unconfined; 
J\[o  sleep  till  morn,  when  youth  and  pleasure  meet. 
To  chase  the  glowing  hours  with  flying  feet.]' 

At  three-thirty  p.m.  the  girls  gathered  in  the  gymnasium,  which  was  artistically  de- 
corated in  "Blue  and  Blue"  color  scheme.  The  tables  at  one  end,  and  the  centre  roped 
off  for  dancing,  very  much  transformed  the  familiar  barn-like  appearance  of  the 
gymnasium. 

Without  notice  the  orchestra  burst  forth  into  the  first  dance  of  the  afternoon, 
and  the  assembled  crowd  was  wafted  into  forgetfulness,  and  drowned  its  sorrows  and 
Cares  in  the  golden  nectar  of  dreamy  syncopation. 

Between  dances  refreshments  were  served,  and  the  moment  the  "inner  man'"  was 
satisfied,  dancing  was  resumed. 

But  all  good  things  must  come  to  an  end  and  so  ended  the  joyous  afternoon. 

— E.  E.  P. 


THE  RECEPTION 

The  first  Friday  evening  after  our  arrival  at  O.L.C.,  through  an  invitation  from 
the  Athletic  Association,  both  the  new  and  old  girls  gathered  together  in  the  con- 
cert hall.  We  were  received  by  Rev.  and  Mrs.  Farewell,  Miss  Maxwell  and  "Bunny" 
Hodge.  After  everyone  became  settled  and  quiet  the  programme  began.  Beatrice 
Carruthers  rendered  a  very  interesting  reading,  "Betty  at  the  Baseball  Game,"  followed 
by  many  piano  solos  by  our  music  students.  Miss  Merchant  and  Helen  Bunner  also 
delighted  us  with  songs. 

Then  the  amusing  part  began.  The  old  girls  were  each  given  a  paper  of 
pins.  The  new  girls  were  to  guess  the  names  of  as  many  old  girls  as  possible, 
and  according  as  her  guess  was  correct  she  received  a  pin  from  the  old  girl.  The 
girl  "getting"  the  most  pins  received  a  prize.  Jean  Bullis  was  the  lucky  winner, 
and  received  an  O.L.C.  pin.  After  the  prize  was  awarded  refreshments  were  served 
and  everyone  enjoyed  them  immensely. 

The  evening  passed  very  quickly  and  everyone  parted,  feeling  that  they  could 
connect  as  least  a  few  new  faces  with  the  proper  names. 


"SPORTS  DAY" 

The  day  set  for  sports  day  dawned,  a  fair,  beautiful  day.  Many  relieved  sighs 
were  heard  when  several  anxious  students  gazed  out  of  the  college  windows.  This 
was  the  day  of  days  for  O.L.C.  track  athletes. 

The  weather  conditions  were  so  favorable  we  were  able  to  have  all  the  events 
outside,  and  the  competitors  put  up  a  very  keen  competition,  and  each  event  was 
closely  contested. 

The  cup  donated  by  F.  L.  Farewell  was  nobly  won  by  F.  Jean  Bullis.  The  letters 
donated  as  second  prize  were  awarded  to  Mary  Rogers  and  Jessie  Patterson,  and  the 
numerals  as  a  well  deserved  third  to  Nina  Edwards. 

Thanks  are  due  to  Miss  Snyder  and  Miss  Burns,  Physical  Instructress,  for  their 
splendid  coaching  and  personal  enthusiasm.  Without  their  aid  it  would  have  been 
well  nigh  impossible  to  get  the  splendid  results  that  were  achieved. 

We  believe  the  Nineteen  Twenty-Four  field  day  will  go  down  in  college  history 
as  one  of  the  best.  It  will  set  a  high  standard  for  all  newcomers.  May  they  live 
up  to  it! 

— E.  E.  P. 


21— WHITBY  HIGH  vs.  O.  L.  C— 29. 

Our  first  game — and  with  what  high  hopes  we  looked  forward  to  it. 

This  game  was  played  at  Whitby  High  School,  and  a  large  audience  was  in 
attendance.  Our  girls  turned  out  well  and  we  believe  helped  our  team  on  to  victory 
with  their  varied  "hurrahs"  and  "yells",  but — our  team — !  they  were  certainly  fine, 
and  "played  up  and  played  the  game"  from  start  to  finish. 

In  this,  our  first  game  of  the  season,  we  feel  each  and  all  the  players  did  their 
duty  equally  well,  and  we  want  to  congratulate  them  on  their  victory  over  the 
Whitby-ites. 

Line-up : 

Forwards — "Marge"  Snider,  Rhoda  Howe;  centres — "Spike"  McLennan,  "Bunny" 
Hodge;  guards — "Tote"  Adams,  Helen  Bunner;  subs. — Betty  Wright,  Virginia  Frid. 

19— BISHOP  BETHUNE  vs.  O.  L.  C— 26. 

October  nineteenth  brought  our  team  face  to  face  with  our  worthy  opponents  at 
B.B.C. 

This  was  the  cleanest  game  one  could  ever  wish  to  witness.  It  wasn't  slack  and 
dead.    No!    Lots  of  pep,  but  no  underhand  work. 

Our  centres  and  defences  surely  showed  some  fine  combination,  and  when  the 
ball  reached  our  forwards  they  knew  where  to  put  it — and  through  the  basket 
it  would  go  every  time.    Again  O.  L.  O.  was  victorious  with  the  fine  score  of  2649. 

After  the  game  our  team  was  entertained  by  the  B.B.C.s,  by  refreshments  and 
dancing. 

At  six-thirty  p.m.  the  little  "party"  broke  up,  leaving  every  one  with  radiant, 
.smiling  faces,  full  of  enthusiasm  and  anticipation  for  the  return  game  to  be  played 
in  two  weeks'  time. 

Line -up : — 

Forwards — "Marge"  Snider,  Rhoda  Howe;  centres — "Spike"  McLennan,  "Bunny" 
Hodge;  guards — "Tote"  Adams,  Helen  Bunner. 


28— OSHAWA  HIGH  vs.  O.  L.  C— 34. 
Tuesday,  November  fifth,  our  team  started  out  once  more  to  bring  fame  and 
victory  to  O.  L.  C. 

The  game  was  fast,  clean  and  exciting.  "Oshawa  High"  has  always  been  con' 
sidered  as  having  a  great  basketball  team,  and  at  the  end  of  the  third  quarter  they 
almost  seemed  "too  much"  for  our  sextette,  but  the  fourth  quarter  was  still  to  be 
played.  Were  our  team  discouraged?  No!  quite  the  reverse,  and  through 
the  fourth  period  everyone  just  got  "down  at  it"  and  our  forwards  "filled  the  bas- 
ket" every  shot,  bringing  the  score  to  34-28  for  O.L.C. 

Line-up : — 

Forwards — "Marge"  Snider,  Rhoda  Howe;  centres — "Spike"  McLennan,  "Bunny" 
Hodge;  guards — Helen  Bunner,  "Tote"  Adams;  subs. — Lucille  Brownelle,  Betty 
Wright,  Virginia  Frid. 

22— BISHOP  BETHUNE  vs.  O.  L.  C— 30. 

On  December  third  we  welcomed  the  B.B.C.'s  within  our  walls  to  play  the  re- 
turn game.  This  was  another  good  game.  At  the  end  of  the  first  two  periods  it  al- 
most looked  as  though  our  team  would  suffer  defeat  on  their  own  ground,  but  at  the 
end  of  the  fourth  period  the  score  "turned"  and  again  O.L.C.  were  known  as 
"Victors"  and  rightly  so,  the  score  being  30-22. 

After  the  game  refreshments  were  served,  and  the  teams  parted  in  hopes  of 
some  good  games  the  following  year. 

Forwards — "Marge"  Snider,  Rhoda  Flowe;  centres — "Spike"  McLennan,  "Bunny" 
Hodge;  guards — Virginia  Frid,  Helen  Bunner. 


SCHOOL  BASKET-BALL  TEAM 

Front  Row— I.  Adams,  defence;  R.  Howe,  forward  (captain);  H.  Buiiner,  defence. 
2nd  Row— B.  Wright,  sub.;  B.  Hodge,  centre. 

Top  Row — A.  McLennan,  V.  Frid,  sub.;  Miss  Snyder,  coach;  L.  Brownell,  sub.;  A. 
Cornwall,  sub. 


HOCKEY 


After  Christmas  we  began  to  work,  or  rather  play,  and  had  as  many  hockey 
practices  as  the  weather  would  permit.  Our  material  was  splendid,  and  we  were 
therefore  able  to  produce  a  fine  team. 

Our  first  game  was  with  Bishop  Bethune  College  in  Oshawa  on  February  18th. 
The  Bishop  Bethune  girls  were  very  fast,  but  not  as  heavy  as  our  girls,  and  conse' 
quently  the  game  ended  2'0  in  favor  of  O.L.C.  The  return  game  was  played  in  the 
town  rink  March  4th.  Here  neither  team  could  make  any  headway,  and  after  fifteen 
minutes'  overtime  the  score  was  0-0. 

Owing  to  the  short  hockey  season  we  were  unable  to  play  any  more  games, 
but  we  will  hope  for  better  luck  next  year. 

The  team: 

Edith  Playfair,  goal.    Always  reliable  and  very  quick. 

Rhoda  Howe,  right  defence.    Very  energetic.    Allows  no  one  to  get  by  her. 

Florence  Semple,  left  defence.    Makes  good  use  of  her  weight. 

Viola  Currie,  centre.    Always  on  the  job. 

Helen  Bunner,  right  wing.    Plays  the  game  for  the  game. 

Isobel  Adams,  left  wing.    A  very  steady  skater. 

Subs. — Lillian  McCormick,  Nell  Martin,  Kay  Burgess,  Virginia  Frid. 


BASEBALL 

Indoor  baseball  is  becoming  one  of  the  most  popular  games  among  the  girls 
of  O.L.C.  especially  in  the  spring.  As  yet  we  have  not  played  an  outside  school, 
but  we  hope  to  do  so  in  a  week's  time,  as  a  game  is  already  arranged  with  Bishop 
Bethune  College,  Oshawa. 

Friday  night  was  our  inner  school  game.  Two  teams  were  picked  by  Miss  Snyder, 
and  the  line-up  posted,  namely:  the  "White  Socks"  and  the  "Red  Tips." 

The  game  commenced  at  eight'fifteen  p.m.,  and  everyone  was  eager  to  see  who 
would  win. 

At  the  end  of  the  first  two  innings  it  almost  looked  as  though  the  "Red  Tips" 
would  win,  but  at  the  final  innings  who  won?  The  "White  Socks,"  with  a  score  of 
27-13. 


"White  Socks" 

Catcher — E.  Playfair. 

Pitcher — Miss  Burns. 

First  Base — M.  Rodger. 

Second  Base — -"Sunny"  Peacock. 

Third  Base — Olibe  Gibson. 

(1)  Short  Stop — Helen  Musgrove. 

(2)  Short  Stop — Nina  Edwards. 
Field — Jean  Allen. 

"Red  Tips" 

Catcher — Lucille  Brownelle. 
Pitcher — Miss  Snider. 
First  Base — Alma  Cornwall. 
Second  Base — Jean  Bullis. 
Third  Base — Vinie  Lewis. 

(1)  Short  Stop— "Gige"  Allen. 

(2)  Short  Stop — Lucy  Ashbourne. 
Field — Lucienne  Arboissiere. 


Now  that  the  school  year  has  come  to  an  end  let  us  just  look  back  for  a  moment 
at  what  the  S.C.M.  has  done  for  us.  This  organization  has  had  a  most  successful 
financial  and  social  year.  You  know  best  whether  or  not  it  has  been  successful  in 
developing  the  religious  side.  We  have  been  able  to  have  many  splendid  meetings 
this  year  through  the  help  of  the  faculty  and  students. 

Our  first  success  in  the  social  line  was  our  bazaar.  Christmas  is  a  very  busy, 
happy  season  for  us  all,  and  the  S.C.M.  bazaar  is  one  of  the  most  looked  for  and 
enjoyed  of  the  Christmas  functions.  The  girls,  assisted  by  donations  of  all  sorts, 
by  patronage,  and  by  work  at  the  various  booths,  etc.  The  bazaar  was  formally 
opened  by  Miss  Maxwell,  and  then  began  the  chatter  and  the  rush  to  see  everything. 

The  fancy-work  booth  was  beautifully  decorated  in  pastel  tints  and  the  name 
of  "Rainbow  Valley11  seemed  very  appropriate.  Next  came  the  art  booth  and  the 
art  students  certainly  did  work  hard  by  the  number  of  beautifully  painted  "boxes," 
"hankies,"  "calendars,11  "fans,"  on  display.  Needless  to  say  the  candy  booth  was 
popular  and  the  "goodies"  in  artistic  baskets  sold  like  "hot  cakes."  The  athletic 
booth  was  aflutter  with  the  dear  old  "blue  and  blue"  in  various  articles  such  as 
sweaters,  caps,  cushions  and  pennants. 

Then  crossing  the  hall  we  enter  the  tea-room.  How  pretty  and  Christmasy  it 
looked,  and  one  could  see  waitresses  hurrying  by  with  large  trays  of  the  best  looking 
salad,  cakes,  etc. — everything  one  could  desire.  Above  this  pleasant  din  could  be 
heard  the  strains  of  popular  music  from  our  school  orchestra.  Of  course  we  visited 
the  fish  pond,  and  the  fortune  teller's  booth.  It  was  surely  a  great  afternoon,  and 
those  who  are  returning  next  year  are  looking  forward  to  the  bazaar. 

Several  visits  have  been  paid  to  the  Old  People's  Home,  and  we  have  taken 
"treats"  to  our  "old  folks."    They  seemed  to  enjoy  our  visits  so  much. 

S.  C.  M.  has  been  very  fortunate  this  year  in  having  so  many  fine  speakers 
to  address  chapel  and  group  meetings.  In  spite  of  a  very  busy  programme  we  were 
able  to  secure  Mr.  Williams,  whom  some  of  the  girls  had  the  pleasure  to  meet  at 
Elgin  House.  Mr.  Williams  comes  from  India,  and  at  a  delightful  informal  tea  given 
by  the  Seniors  in  the  afternoon,  he  spoke  of  the  life  and  customs  there.  In  the  even- 
ing he  spoke  to  the  whole  school  chiefly  concerning  the  student  life  in  India. 


Then  came  our  annual  visit  from  President  Southwick,  and  his  very  enjoyable 
and  helpful  talks. 


One  of  our  most  interesting  chapel  services  this  year  lasted  for  over  two  hours, 
nnd  even  then  the  girls  lingered  to  hear  more.  Wonderful  stories  about  Russia  were 
told  by  Baroness  de  Hueck,  a  Russian  refugee. 

Quite  a  large  amount  of  money  has  passed  through  the  hands  of  the  S.  C.  M. 
this  year.  The  first  campaign  was  to  raise  our  objective  for  Eastern  Students' 
Relief.  This  appeal  was  answered  in  a  very  fine  manner  by  our  girls.  Then 
there  comes  our  annual  gift  to  the  "Star"  Santa  Claus  Fund.  This  year  we  were 
able  to  send  a  donation  to  the  "National  S.C.M."  Our  visits  to  the  House 
of  Refuge  were  financed  by  S.C.M.  We  must  not  forget  that  little  cot  which  we  are 
supporting  in  China  at  the  Chentu  Mission.  We  have  given  to  the  Lord's  Day 
Alliance,  and  have  had  the  great  pleasure  of  sending  a  lovely  Christmas  box  to 
children  in  Frontenac.  You  can  see  by  these  items  just  how  the  girls  help  by  their 
gifts  to  S.C.M.    It  has  proved  itself  a  very  worthy  organization. 
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EXECUTIVE 

Advisory  Teachers  -  Mrs.  Jeffery,  Miss  Coburn 

President  '  -  -  Helen  Bunner 

Vice-President  '  -  '  Jessie  Bell 

Secretary  '  Marjorie  Kisbey 

REPRESENTATIVES 

Senior  Class              -  -              Beatrice  Carruthers 

Junior  Class                -  '               '               Violet  Maw 

Freshman  Class                  '  -          -                Marie  Ott 

Elementary  Class            '  '            '         Dorothy  Maw 

Student  Christian  Movement  '              Olive  Gibson 

Athletic  Association  -               '         Gratia  Hodge 

The  favorite  question  from  those  who  do  not  know  to  those  who  know  all, 
is:  "What  on  earth  is  ithe  Honour  Club?"  And  we  proudly  explain  our  self-govern- 
ing  system  to  those  who  ask. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  year  privileges  are  granted  to  all.  In  return  they  pledge 
their  honour  to  live  up  to  ithe  rules  and  traditions  of  the  school,  to  be  true  to  her 
and  uphold  her  name.  The  Council,  composed  of  the  presidents  of  the  organisations 
and  classes  together  with  an  executive  and  two  advisory  Iteachers,  are  to  do  their 
best  in  helping  the  members  to  keep  their  word. 

Sad  to  say,  there  are  now  and  then  some  students  from  whom  these  privileges 
must  be  withdrawn — and  it  is  this  disagreeable  job  which  falls  to  the  lot  of  the 
Council.    It  is  thus  we  struggle  onwards. 

This  year,  under  Helen  Bunners  capable  leadership,  the  Club  has  had  an  excel- 
lent year.  But  we  look  ever  higher.  Self-government  is  another  step  forward  towards 
freedom,  but  it  also  means  the  development  of  personal  self  control.  This  rests  with 
the  individual.    Each  member,  in  her  own  way,  helps  to  make  the  school. 


"She  can  be  as  wise  as  we 

And  wiser  when  she  wishes, 
She  can  \nit  vAth  comely  wit 

And  dress  the  homely  dishes." 

Early  in  the  year  the  following  were  elected  as  officers  of  the  Household  Science 
Club: 

President  -  '  »  Audrie  Gray 

Vice-President  '  -  '  Georgia  Allan 

SecretaryTreasurer  '  -  Marion  Manning 

This  year  the  "Domestics"  have  made  no  formal  appearance,  but  they  have  been 
the  willing  workers  behind  the  scenes  of  many  of  the  school  functions. 

When  the  first  snow  had  fallen  and  everyone  had  longed  for  a  jolly  ride  with 
all  the  pleasures  it  brings — the  glistening  snow — the  jingling  of  the  sleigh  bells — and 
the  good  times,  the  Domestics  ventured  forth.  All  were  happy  in  the  anticipation  of 
the  glorious  drive  and  hot  dinner.  The  hopes  of  all  were  fully  realized  and  the  drive 
home  by  moonlight  proved  the  end  of  a  perfect  day. 

The  close  of  this  busy  year  brings  with  it  not  only  gratification  at  the  work  ac- 
complished,  but  also  a  feeling  of  sadness  at  the  thought  of  leaving  the  dear  old  school. 

But  in  after  years  we  will  recall  the  many  happy  hours  spent  amidst  our  com- 
panions under  the  skilful  guidance  of  Miss  Oakes. 


— Marion  L.  Manning 


rage  Ninety-Eight 


Srmuattr  (Elub 

Advisory  Teacher  Miss  A.  A.  Ball 

President   Beatrice  Carruthers 

Secretary    Marguerite  Jack  ion 

Treasurer  Evelyn  Trick 

The  Dramatic  Cluh  has,  on  three  occasions  this  year,  entertained  the  school. 
The  first,  Hallowe'en  night,  was  a  little  French  playlet  entitled  "Ze  Moderne  Eng- 
lish," by  Robert  C.  A.  Myers.  It  is  the  story  of  a  French  gentleman  of  rank,  the 
Marquis  de  Trouville,  who  is  taught  English  by  a  young  American  who  falls  in 
love  with  his  daughter.  It  proves  most  amusing  when  the  Marquis  comes  to  visit 
the  mother  of  his  tutor,  and  they  find  that  with  his  English  is  sprinkled  too  liberal 
a  quantity  of  American  slang.    The  resultant  tangle  may  be  imagined. 


The  Cast. 


Marquis  dc  Trouville 
Marie  de  Trouville 
Ralph  Random 
Tom  Fenchurn 
Mrs.  Random 
Evvy  Random 


Evelyn  Trick 
Beatrice  Carruthers 
Helen  Musgrove 

Dorothea  McClelland 
Peggy  Fairman 


The  second,  which  was  given  in  the  concert  hall  on  March  the  twentieth,  was 
Sheridan's  "School  for  Scandal,'1  which  is  so  widely  known  that  it  need  not  be  syn' 

opsized. 


The  Characters 


Snake 

Marion  Manning 

Lady  Sneerwell 

Evelyn  Trick 

Joseph  Surface 

Less  Mullarkey 

Maria 

Louise  Colbeck 

Mrs.  Candour 

Miriam  MacDonald 

Crabtree 

Marguerite  Jackson 

Sir  Benjamin  Backbite 

Peggy  Fairman 

Sir  Peter  Teazle 

Jessie  Bell 

T»  1 

Kowley 

Agnes  Swain 

Lady  Teazje 

Beatrice  Carruthers 

Sir  Oliver  Service 

Madeline  Smith 

Moses 

Marion  Campbell 

Trip 

Isabel  Roberts 

Charles  Surface 

Jean  Bullis 

Careless 

Helen  Musgrove 

Sir  Harry  Bumper 

Patricia  Gumley 

William 

Vivian  Davis 

Maid 

Kathleen  Coleman 

James 

Elizabeth  Coleman 

The  Commencement  Play,  "Sweet  Lavender,1''  which  was  presented  on  the 
evening  of  Alumnae  Day,  was  far  the  best  of  the  three,  and  was  specially  character- 
ised by  Marguerite  Jackson's  excellent  representation  of  Dick  Phenol,  a  lawyer 
somewhat  too  fond  of  drinking,  and  adverse  to  work.  It  was  an  interpretation  far 
beyond  those  we  usually  see  in  amateur  acting.  But  it  is  difficult  to  criticize  for  all 
the  girls  took  their  parts  very  well. 


Ruth  Holt 
Bulger 
Dr.  Delaney 
Clement  Hale 
Dick  Phenyl 
Lavender  Rolt 
Horace  Briam 
Mrs.  Gilfillan 
Minnie  Gilfillan 
Mr.  Geoffrey  Wedderburn 


The  Players. 


Evelyn  Trick 
Agnes  Swain 
Miriam  McDonald 
Jean  Bullis 
Marguerite  Jackson 
Madeline  Smith 
Peggy  Fairman 
Nellie  Martin 
Beatrice  Carruthers 
Jessie  Bell 


Honorary  President 
President 

Secretary-Treasurer 


Miss  Ingle 
Florence  Semple 
Anna  Speers 


Our  hopes  of  last  Fall  have  at  last  been  realized.  We  are  now  an  organized 
;class.  Each  term  has  brought  us  new  members  until  we  have  more  than  doubled  the 
membership  of  the  opening  term.  A  short  time  ago  we  held  a  meeting  of  all  the  Art 
students  for  electing  officers  and  to  decide  on  our  pins,  and  we  are  now  looking  for- 
ward to  many  pleasant  times  together. 

As  our  class  had  been  greatly  reinforced  by  new  members,  we  decided  to  start  our 
sketching  trips.  Our  first  excursion  was  to  the  barn,  to  draw  a  likeness  of  Mr.  Calf, 
but  unfortunately,  the  day  we  arrived  the  calf  was  indisposed,  and  refused 
to  keep  still  to  have  his  portrait  done.  Undismayed,  we  turned  our  backs  on  the 
unsociable  calf,  and  gave  our  full  attention  to  the  old  cows.  All  went  well  until 
the  people  at  one  end  of  the  row  started  cautiously  moving  up  closer  to  the  other 
end.  When  asked  the  reason  for  their  sudden  friendliness,  they  shook  their  heads 
and  indicated  a  rather  mild  looking  cow.  Their  companions,  on  stating  they  saw  no 
£ause  for  alarm,  were  told,  "Watch  it."  Suddenly  the  sleepy  looking  animal  became 
very  much  alive,  tossing  its  head,  kicking  its  feet  and  snorting  in  a  truly  fierce  manner. 
This  caused  a  good  deal  of  speculation,  until  one  of  our  number  hit  upon  the  reason, 
and  in  a  stealthy  whisper,  announced  to  her  neighbour,  "Fleas."  A  wild  scramble 
to  get  away  from  the  vicinity  ensued,  and,  sad  to  say,  or  was  it  fortunte,  that  par- 
ticular animal  was  left  strictly  alone,  and  her  companions  received  all  the  attention. 
By  this  time  lunch  was  ready,  and  we  all  trooped  away,  taking  care  that  the  mem- 
bership of  the  school  should  not  be  increased  through  any  act  of  ours. 

Our  first  sketching  trip  having  been  voted  a  success,  many  more  followed.  Some 
to  the  lake  and  others  to  different  parts  of  the  lanes  and  fields.  On  one  of  these  trips 
we  were  just  nicely  started  when  we  were  overtaken  by  a  shower.  Nothing  daunted, 
however,  we  stuck  to  our  posts — or  rather  our  brushes — for  what  are  a  few  drops 
of  rain  in  the  name  of  Art. 

As  it  is  growing  warmer,  we  are  now  planning  picnics  and  short  trips,  to  be 
taken  by  the  class;  so  that  though  we  were  late  in  starting  we  will  always  be  able 
to  look  back  on  this  year  as  a  very  happy  and  enjoyable  one,  no  matter  how  far  we 
may  stray  from  our  Alma  Mater  in  the  years  to  come.  — F.E.S. 


Honorary  President 


Miss  H.  Scott 
Edith  Playfair 
Nellie  Martin 


President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 


Rhoda  Fnd 


When  we  girls  of  the  Commercial  Class  first  got  together  this  year  we  planned 
to  out-do  the  classes  of  former  years,  not  only  in  si^e,  which  was  already  apparent, 
but  in  accomplishment,  class  spirit — in  fact,  everything  that  goes  into  the  making 
of  an  ideal  class. 

Our  first  social  event  was  on  Sunday  afternoon,  November  twenty-second,  when  we 
went  for  a  glorious  ride  out  by  "Elmcroft,"  McLaughlin's  farm,  on  to  Oshawa,  and 
'then  back  home  for  the  "eats,"  which  come  awfully  close  to  being  the  best  part  of  all 
social  functions.  We  had  spent  nearly  the  whole  morning  in  "The  Domestic"  making 
"pies  'n  everything,"  and  we  surely  did  justice  to  our  culinary  productions  after  the 
ride. 

Then  later  we  had  a  fudge  party  when  the  fortunes  disclosed  by  "Marjah",  in 
the  person  of  Miss  Scott,  made  us  both  gayful  and  fearful,  but  always  ended  just  right, 
in  the  proper  manner  of  fortunes. 

But,  the  social  part  isn't  the  only  feature  of  our  work  that  we  have  enjoyed. 
With  Miss  Scott  as  our  guide,  we  have  worked  hard,  and  we  hope  well,  to  become 
efficient  stenographers,  who  will  some  day  be  the  "silent  partner"  in  some  prominent 
business  man's  office,  as  well  as  a  credit  to  our  Alma  Mater. 


Miss  Scott — Isabel!   Spell  "little." 
Isabel — L-i-t't'l-e. 

Miss  Scott — You  should  say  l-'i'double 


t-l-e. 


The  next  day  Miss  Scott  asked  Isabel  to 
read  a  piece  of  poetry  which  began,  "Up! 
Up!  my  love,  the  sun  is  shining." 


Isabel  (mindful  of  the  lesson  the  day  be' 
fore  read):  "Double  up!  my  love,  the  sun 
is  shining." 


Alma  Cornwall 
Marguerite  COok 
Eileen  DesMond 
Nellie  Martin 
Katharine  TErnll 
Rhoda  FRid 
Delia  Curl 
Hilda  Hexlmer 
Rita  DundAs 

IsobeL  Beasley 

Lena  RiCe 
Edith  PLayfair 

Viva  Armbruster 
Gwen  Souter 
Jean  PatterSon 


H.  I.  H. 
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Altogether  the  Okticlos  has  had  a  very  successful  year.  We  have  had  many 
pleasant  social  evenings  together  with  an  occasional  visit  from  Miss  Maxwell,  Miss 
Ball  and  other  members  of  the  faculty.  These  meetings  have  proved  most  helpful 
from  a  musical  standpoint  as  well  as  having  some  culinary  interest  for  starving 
students. 

Mr.  Atkinson  is  ever  interesting  and  always  willing  to  help  us  in  any  way.  Any- 
thing from  incapacitated  cameras  to  mutinous  metronomes  is  directly  in  his  line! 

Our  tea  last  November  was  acclaimed  one  of  the  best  ever,  and  from  all  ap- 
pearances— or  should  we  say  disappearances? — was  very  much  appreciated. 

We  were  unfortunate  in  losing  our  President,  Helen  Sharpe,  soon  after  Christ- 
mas, and  all  sincerely  hope  that  her  health  is  now  very  much  improved.  Since  her 
departure  the  Vice-President,  Gratia  Hodge,  has  assumed  responsibilities,  and  has 
carried  us  through  most  efficiently. 

Someone  truly  inspired  suggested  that  we  invite  the  A.T.C.M.  vocalists  to  our 
meetings  this  year.  This  we  did,  and  were  very  glad  to  have  them  contribute  to  the 
programme  from  time  to  time. 

For  many  years  it  has  been  the  custom  of  the  Club  to  present  a  gift  which  will 
in  some  measure  enhance  the  studio.  A  few  weeks  ago  we  purchased  a  very  fine 
five  piece  suite  of  wicker  furniture,  which  greatly  improves  the  atmosphere  of  the 
studio.  At  a  special  meeting  Marjorie  Kisbey,  on  behalf  of  the  Club,  made  the 
presentation  to  the  School.  Mr.  Farewell  acknowledged  the  gift  with  a  few  remarks, 
after  which  Miss  Maxwell  spoke  for  a  short  time  on  music  as  one  of  the  beautiful 
things  of  life.  We  were  all  so  sorry  that  this  was  our  last  meeting.  However, 
Mr.  Atkinson  cheered  us  up  a  bit,  as  he  always  does,  and  we  all  felt  that  we  had 
had  a  helpful  and  enjoyable  year  together. 


On  the  week-end  of  March  the  sixth,  those  of  us  who  had  not  been  fortunate 
enough  to  go  home,  were  allowed  the  privilege  of  hearing  Madame  Lugrin-Fahey,  who 
was  giving  a  concert  in  the  Methodist  Tabernacle. 

Although  Madame  Fahey  is  no  longer  young,  her  voice  retains  the  greater  part 
of  its  admirable  qualities,  and  despite  the  fact  that  in  some  of  her  selections  it  seemed 
slightly  strained,  her  rendering,  especially  of  the  Scotch  songs,  was  very  pleasing. 


As  almost  everyone  knows,  the  Chromatic  Club  is  formed  of  the  pupils  of  the 
Senior  Resident  piano  teacher.  This  is  but  the  second  year  of  its  existence;  so  that 
we  are  very  proud  of  the  successful  year  we  have  had. 

Having  survived  the  first  year  exceedingly  well,  we  decided  to  expose  ourselves 
to  public  opinion.  In  the  middle  of  second  term  examinations  seemed  a  fit  time  to 
divert  the  work-wearied  minds  of  our  school-mates.  So  several  of  our  talented  mem- 
bers produced  two  club  songs,  and  others  practised  some  stunts  to  enliven  the  party. 
We  arranged  the  gymnasium  with  easy  chairs  and  lamps  and  cushions,,  and  on  Sat- 
urday evening,  January  thirty-one,  we  opened  the  doors  to  receive  our  guests.  The 
orchestra  and  a  number  of  novelty  dances  helped  to  entertain  everyone,  and  after 
refreshments  had  been  served  the  party  broke  up.  Oh  yes!  it  was  a  decorous  hour — 
not  a  minute  more  than  ten-thirty. 

We  all  enjoyed  that;  and  we  have  enjoyed  our  monthly  meetings  equally  well. 
1  hese  meetings  consisted  of  a  short  programme,  a  game  or  two,  and  refreshments. 
The  programmes  were  furnished  by  Miss  Meath's  pupils;  during  the  latter  part  of 
the  year  we  were  glad  to  have  with  us  some  of  Miss  Merchant's  pupils,  who  gave 
us  added  pleasure  when  they  sang  for  us. 

The  success  of  our  year  has  been,  in  a  great  part,  due  to  the  ready  help  and 
sympathy  of  our  honorary  president,  Miss  Meath.  The  club  will  miss  her  next  year, 
but  we  wish  her  the  best  of  what  the  years  may  bring. 

We  trust,  too,  that  after  such  a  splendid  beginning,  the  Chromatic  Club  will 
continue  its  successful  career  in  O.L.C. 


GUjoral  (Club 

Some  mention  should  be  made  concerning,  the  excellent  Choral  Class  we  have  had 
this  year.  There  are  several  very  fine  voices,  but  of  course  that  is  only  consideration. 
Under  the  conscientious  leadership  of  Mr.  Atkinson  and  Miss  Merchant,  we  could  feel 
the  choral  growing  stronger  and  stronger  as  the  year  advanced — until  on  Commence- 
ment Day  we  contributed  very  largely  to  the  programme.  We  made  a  special  flourish 
when  we  included  in  our  repertoire  for  the  year — "May  the  Maiden,"  a  Choral  Dance 
Cycle  paraphrased  from  the  ballet  music  of  Faust  by  Charles  Gounod. 

Honorary  President  *        -             Miss  M.  J.  Merchant 

President            -  Helen  Bunner 

Vice-President       -  -                        Marjorie  Kisbey 

Secretary          -  -                       -                  Jessie  Bell 

Librarian  -               -                         Betty  Wright 

Pianists               -  Miss  Johnston,  Marjorie  Kisbey 


®t|f  <2tymr 

We  have  had  a  larger  choir  this  year  than  ever  before — nineteen  trained  voices 
under  Miss  Merchant's  untiring  leadership.  She  has  helped  us  prepare  many  anthems, 
duets,  trios,  solos.  We  have  enjoyed  the  work  immensely  and  wish  all  kinds  of 
good  luck  to  the  choir  next  year 

President  -  -  -  -  Audrey  Cameron 

Librarian  -  -  -  Patricia  Gumley 

Pianist  '  '  Marjorie  Kisbey 


Low  brooding  cadences  that  dream  and  cry 
Life's  stress  and  passion  echoing  straight  and  clear; 
Wild  flights  of  notes  that  clamour  and  beat  high 
Into  the  storm  and  battle,  or  drop  sheer; 
Strange  majesties  of  sound  beyond  all  words 
Ringing  on  clouds  and  thunderous  heights  sublime; 
Sad  detonance  of  golden  tones  and  chords 
That  tremble  with  the  secret  of  all  time; 

All  life  shall  stream  before  me;  I  shall  see 
With  eyes  unblanched,  Time  and  Eternity. 

In  the  Concert  Hall  on  the  evening  of  June  fifth  the  Music  and  Dramatic  Grad- 
uates of  '25  presented  to  an  eager  audience  the  climax  of  their  years  of  study. 


Chopin 
Handel 

(Joring-Thomas 

W.  O.  Stoddard,  Sr. 

Massenet 

Eric  Coates 

Chopin 
Schutt 


Verna  Jones 
Helen  Bunner 
Patricia  Gumley 
Beatrice  Carruthers 
Marion  Norton 

Miss  Edith  Widdup 

Helen  Mellow 
God  Save  The  King 


Polonaise  in  E  flat  Minor 
O  Had  I  Jubal's  Lyre 
My  Heart  is  Weary 
Jonah 

II  Est  Doux,  II  Est  Bon 

Who  is  Sylvia7. 
It  Was  a  Lover  and  His  Lasr 

Polonaise  in  C.  Minor 
Hederman's  Valse 


Chopin's  Polonaise  in  E  flat  minor  was  the  first  number  to  be  played,  a  number 
worthy  of  mention,  presented  to  us  by  Verna  Jones.  As  Helen  Bunner  came  to  the 
platform  there  was  a  stir  of  pleasure  in  the  audience.  Everyone  realized  this  selection 
to  be  one  of  great  difficulty  to  master,  and  when  Helen  had  finished,  judging  by  the 
applause,  one  came  to  the  conclusion  that  the  difficulties  had  been  well  overcome. 
Patricia  Gumley,  of  whom  it  is  always  said  has  great  possibilities  for  a  future  career, 
pleased  all  with  her  splendid  interpretation  of  Thomas'  "My  Heart  is  Weary."  The 
audience  looked  both  startled  and  very  delighted  when  Beatrice  Carruthers  opened 
her  number  with  the  blasphemous  remarks,  "There  is  no  heaven!  There  is  no  hell!" 
As  Beatrice  left  the  platform  she  was,  as  always,  enthusiastically  applauded  again  and 
again.  Jonah  is  now  a  very  popular  man  at  O.L.C.  Marion  Norton  sang  very 
.sweetly  once  more  the  general  favourite  "II  Est  Doux,  II  Est  Bon."  The  next  number, 
sung  by  Miss  Edith  Widdup,  was  certainly  greatly  enjoyed.  Clear  and  sweet  her 
notes  rang  out  to  the  listening  audience.  Helen  Mellow  closed  the  program  with 
two  selections  played  so  well  that  we  felt  indeed  the  evening  to  have  come  to  its 
rightful  climax,  a  conclusion,  with  the  whole  evening,  to  be  remembered  by  all. 
"God  Save  the  King"  closed  the  Graduates'  Recital  of  '25. 


Undergraduate  Urrital 


The  second  of  the  series  of  Commencement  Recitals 
May  27th.  This  was  given  by  undergraduate  pupils  of 
Atkinson,  and  Mr.  Slater,  and  was  exceptionally  good, 
air,  and  carried  it  off  with  considerable  poise. 

Programme 

Friml  - 
Slater 
Karganoff 
Ourtsenburg 
Cyril  Scott 
Landon  Ronald 
Liszt 


was  held  on  Friday  evening, 
Miss  Ball,  Miss  Meath,  Mr. 
The  artists  had  a  confident 


MacDowell 
Sauer 


Reveil  de  Printemps 

Festival  Spring  Day 

Tarantella 

Fourteen 

Allegro 

Down  in  the  Forest 

Liebestraume  III. 

A.D.  MDCXX 
Murmure  du  Vent 


Nell  Cooper 
Gwen  Souter 
Rhoda  Frid. 
Evelyn  Trick 
Gratia  Hodge 
Ida  Sherlock 
Inez  Savage 

Grace  Elliott 
God  Save  The  King 

Landon  Ronald's  "Down  in  the  Forest"  was  unusually  well  sung  by  Ida  Sherlock, 
while  Evelyn  Trick  kept  us  amused  with  Gurtsenburg's  "Fourteen,"  a  woeful  tale  of 
a  would-be  social  aspirant.  A  very  interesting  number  was  MacDoweirs  "A.D. 
MDCXX."  It  was,  of  course,  in  1620  that  the  Pilgrim's  landed  in  America.  The 
glorious  richness  of  the  harmony,  and  the  steady,  rolling  rhythm,  enabled  us  to  fairly 
feel  the  indomitable  spirit  of  the  early  fathers  as  the  old  galleon,  lurching  from  side 
to  side,  finally  conquered  the  deep. 

The  yellow  setting  sun 

Melts  the  lazy  sea  to  gold 
And  gilds  the  swaying  galleon 

That  towards  a  land  of  promise 
Lunges  hugely  on. 


Sumnr  Errttal 

For  the  past  week  we  have  heard  pianos  going  on  all  sides  of  us.  "Something 
must  be  going  to  happen,"  was  our  thought,  for  only  on  rare  occasions  such  as  the 
(idd  examination,  do  the  ivories  rage  so  fast  and  furious  in  Upper  Main.  Then  we 
began  to  hear  stage-whispered  conferences  about  the  halls — "Do  you  have  to  play 
icxt  Friday  night? — Yes,  do  you? — I'm  just  going  to  pass  out,  I  told  Miss  Meath  I 
simply  wouldn't,  but  I  guess  I'll  have  to. — It's  so  dumb  getting  up  there  and  playing 
in  front  of  all  those  kids? — Oh,  you  people  make  me  sick!  You  don't  have  to  worry — 
If  I  could  play  like  you — now  if  I  could  sing  half  as  well  as — ■"  etc.,  etc. 

So  that  was  it!  A  recital  to  be  given  by  the  pupils  of  Miss  Meath,  Miss  Widdup, 
and  Miss  Merchant. 
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After  a  week  of  terrible  expense  and  untold  agonies  for  the  artists,  (and  for 
their  roommates),  Friday  evening,  May  22nd,  arrived.  I  say  arrived — it  thundered 
in  as  though  it  were  making  a  last  attempt  to  free  the  "much  abused"  performers. 
However,  this  was  not  to  be,  for  although  the  storm  succeeded  in  pitching  us  into 
darkness  during  the  sixth  number,  nothing  daunted,  the  recital  proceeded,  after  a 
short  interval,  during  which  we  had  an  unexpectedly  delightful  treat  when  Miss 
Merchant  sang  Grieg's  "Solveig's  Song"  for  us. 


Sto\ows\i 

Lehmann 
Brewer 

Telma 

Esipofi 

Chaminade 
Mallinson 

Peel 

Sanderson 

Rogers 
Gounod 

Gounod 

Binet 

Spea\s 
Cox 

Meyer-Helmund 

'Ware 
Bath 

Kowols\i 

Rmis\y-Korsa\off 
Hageman 

Chopin 

Grieg 
Sanderson 

Sibilius 


Prelude 

Lucie  Ashbourne. 

"Little  White  Rose" 
"The  Fairies  Have  Never  a  Penny  to  Spend" 
LUCIENNE  ARBOISSIERE. 

"San  Remo" 
"Departure  of  Spring" 


Lucille  Bascom 
Betty  Wright 

Frances  Nutting 
Alma  Cornwall 
Marjorie  Graham 

Kathleen  Leask 
Marvel  Savage 
Jessie  Bell 

Marguerite  Jackson 
Muriel  Ball 

Betty  Wright 
Helen  Bunner 

Isobel  Adams 
Jean  Johnson 

Audrey  Cameron 


"Madrigal" 
"Two  in  a  Swing" 

"A  Prelude" 

"Brise  d'Ete" 

"A  Star" 
"Sing,  Smile,  Slumber" 

"Second  Mazurka" 

"Summer's  Night" 

"Morning" 
"To  a  Hilltop" 

"L'Arabesque" 

"Boat  Song" 
"The  Call  of  the  Woods" 

"Roses  de  Boheme" 

"Song  of  the  Shepherd  Lehl" 
"Cunnin'  Little  Thing" 

Polonaise  Op.  40  No.  4 

"The  Old  Song" 
"My  Dear  Soul" 

"Romance" 
Dorothy  Beattie 

A  long  programme,  yes,  but  very  well  rendered,  and  I  feel  sure  that  those  who 
entered  pale  and  trembling,  now  wonder  why  they  had  been  nervous,  for  it  went  off 
splendidly  and  was  altogether  an  interesting  evening. 


One  of  the  most  interesting  musicales  in  many  years  was  presented  in  the  Con- 
cert Hall  on  the  evening  of  February  the  seventeenth. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Farewell,  Miss  Maxwell  and  Helen  Sharpe,  president  of  Okticlos, 
received  the  guests,  who  were  ushered  into  the  d;mly  lighted  hall,  which,  arranged 
quite  informally,  made  an  appropriate  setting  for  the  memorable  evening.  The  aud- 
ience  which  greeted  the  artists  was  indeed  a  very  enthusiastic  and  appreciative  one. 

For  the  past  eight  years  the  Toronto  String  Quartette  has  annually  provided 
an  evening  of  chamber  music  for  us,  but  this  year  instead,  two  of  the  members,  Mr. 
Frank  E.  Blachford  and  Mr.  Leo  Smith,  presented  a  most  delightful  programme,  as- 
sisted by  Miss  Johnston,  Miss  Merchant  and  Miss  Kisbey,  during  which  the  Choral 
Club  gave  three  charming  numbers. 

Gounod's  "O  Divine  Redeemer",  sung  by  Miss  Merchant,  was  a  most  appealing 
number,  and  was  enioyed  even  more  than  the  "Ave  Maria,"  which  is  about  the 
highest  commendat'on  that  can  be  given  it. 

Remarkable  technique  was  displayed  in  Rubenstein's  Trio  in  E  flat,  the  piano 
part  being  played  by  Miss  Johnston,  and  we  felt  as  we  listened  to  the  Grieg  Sonata 
tor  violin  and  piano  that  Miss  Johnston  and  Mr.  Blachford  were  in  complete  har- 
monious sympathy  with  each  other. 

Miss  Kisbey's  singing  tone  and  delightful  touch  was  most  noticeable  in  the 
Griego,  though  the  Beethoven  Trio  was  played  with  utmost  ease. 

After  this  most  interesting  recital,  light  refreshments  were  served  and  the  even- 
ing, which  we  had  anticipated  for  so  long,  came  to  a  close. 

Programme.  .  . 

Rubinstein  -  -  -         -  Trio  in  E  flat  Op.  108 

Lento  Assai 
Moderato 

Piano  -  -         -     Miss  Helen  F.  Johnston 

Violin  -  -  Mr  Frank  Blachford 

Cello  -  -  -         Mr.  Leo  Smith 

Grieg  -  -  Sonata  for  Cello  and  Piano,  Op.  36 

Allegro  Agitato 
Piano  -  -  Miss  Marjorie  L.  Kisbey 

Cello  '  '  -  Mr.  Leo  Smith 

Gounod  '  O  Divine  Redeemer 

Miss  Mary  Jane  Merchant 
(with  piano,  cello,  and  organ  obligatos  by  Frank  E.  Blachford,  Leo  Smith 

and  G.  D.  Atkinson) 
Beethoven  -  -  Trio  in  D.  Op.  70  No.  1 

Largo  Assai  ed  expressivo 
Allegro  Vivace  e  con  brio. 
Piano  -  Miss  Marjorie  L.  Kisbey 

Violin  -  Mr.  Frank  E.  Blachford 

Cello  -  -  Mr.  Leo  Smith 

Schultz  ,  -  -  .-  A  Forest  Concert 

Barnby  -  '  Sweet  and  Low 

Pinsuti  -  '  In  This  Hour  of  Softened  Splendour 

Choral  Club. 

Grieg  -  -  -   Sonata  for  Violin  and  Piano  in  G,  Op.  13 

Allegretto  Tranquillo 
Allegro  Animato 

Piano  -  ir.  Miss  Helen  T.  Johnson  - 

Violin  '  -  Mr.  Frank  E.  Blachford 


Bach  '  -  -  Ave  Maria 

Miss  Mary  Jane  Merchant 
(with  piano,  violin  and  organ  obligatos  by  Miss  Helen  Johnston, 
Frank  E.  Blachford  and  G.  D.  Atkinson) 

(a)  Hubay  -  -  Hejrc  Kati 

(b)  Branscombe  >  -  An  Old  Love  Tale 

(c)  Ries  '  '  Pcrpeutal  Motion 

Frank  E.  Blacheord 
At  the  piano — Miss  Helen  Johnston 

(a)  Old  Irish  Aires  -  -  \    The  Gentle  Maiden 

(b)  '  '  '  |  The  Shy  Shepherdess 

(c)  Popper  '  Mazurka  Op.  11,  No.  3 

Leo  Smith 
At  the  piano — Miss  Marjorie  Kisbcy 


ftjuiralr  bg  Hush  iliitfuip's  pupils 

On  the  evening  of  March  12  th  Miss  Widdup's  pupils,  assisted  by  Miss  Patricia 
Gumley,  gave  a  short  musical  programme  in  the  Okticlos  studio.  Miss  Maxwell,  Miss 
Ball  and  Miss  Fawcett  were  honorary  guests,  and  each  member  of  the  class  brought 
a  friend  with  her.  These  pupils,  most  of  whom  were  entirely  inexperienced  in  enter- 
taining in  this  manner,  presented  very  successfully  the  following  programme: 

Mosz\ows\i  ■  -  -  Duet — Spanish  Dance 

Muriel  Ball  and  Marjorie  Graham 


Hdtz 

Agnes  Swain 

Pastorale 

Wachs 

Isobet.  Roberts 

Joyful  Bells 

Heller 

Dorothy  Real 

Tarantelle 

'Telma 

Elizabeth  En  low 

San  Rema 

Peel 

Marjorie  Graham 

Prelude 

Elgar 

Patricia  Gumley 

Solo 

Siosz\ows\i 

Viva  Armbruster 

Serenata 

Gottschal\ 

The  Spark 

Evelyn  Trick 

Meyer-Helmund 

Lucille  Bascom 

Serenata 

Garbonnier 

Prima  Stella 

Chopin 

Muriel  Ball 

Valse  G. 

Godard 

Marvel  Savage 

2nd  Muzurka 

Mazur\a-Bohm 

Quartette  (two  pianos) 

Marjorie  Graham,  Evelyn  Trick,  Muriel  Ball,  Peggy  Fairman 

Following  this  brilliant  finale,  Elizabeth  Enlow  presented  Miss  Widdup  with  a 
small  corsage  of  sweet  peas  and  roses  in  pastel  shades.  Very  dainty  refreshments 
were  served. 


Slarljmamtmff  Srrtial 

It  all  began  by  a  small  unobtrusive  sign  being  posted  on  our  worthy  bulletin 
board.  Rachmaninoff!  Rachmaninoff  was  to  appear  in  Toronto  March  23rd,  at 
Massey  Hall! 

We  simply  must  hear  him,  that's  all!  So,  after  a  very  careful  perusal  into  our 
various  states  of  finance — eleven  of  us,  casting  our  cash  to  the  gentle  zephyrs,  proceeded 
west  to  the  Queen  City  in  two  of  Mr.  Heard's  cars. 

We  had  a  glorious  drive  into  a  beautiful,  though  very  quiet  sunset,  which  seemed 
to  be  tucked  down  behind  a  row  of  tall  poplars.  And,  although  we  were 
driving  fast  and  straight  for  it — we  never  actually  reached  it,  for  by  the  time  we 
arrived  at  the  city  it  had  quite  disappeared,  and  simply  refused  to  appear  again  until 
the  next  morning. 

But  to  return  to  Toronto — After  playing  "merry-go-round"  for  about  ten  min- 
utes we  finally  discovered  Massey  Hall  hidden  away  somewhere  on  Shuter  Street. 

Although  it  was  very  apparent,  from  the  moment  he  entered,  gaunt  and  limping, 
that  Rachmaninoff  was  a  sick  and  weary  man,  yet  his  will  power  and  superb  technical 

equipment  never  faltered  and  he  gave  a  worthy  account  of  himself,  regardless  of  his 
handicaps. 

He  started  by  playing  the  National  Anthem  "with  a  difference"  that  was  very 
effective. 

1.  Caprice,  Aid  de  Ballet  (from  Alceste)             -  '            Gluc\-Saint  Saens 

2.  Variations,  C  Minor                                     <  -  Beethoven 

3.  Sonata  Appassionata                -  Beethoven 

Allegro  Assai 
Andante  con  moto 
Allegro  ma  non  troppe 

4.  (a)  Etude,  E.  Major                -                '  '  Chopin 
-(b)  Ballade,  A  flat  Major            -  Chopin 

(a)  Prelude,  C  Sharp  Minor            -            '  -  Rachmaninoff 

(b)  Etude  Tableau,  A  Minor  -  -  Rachmaninoff 
6.  (a)  Sonetto  del  Petrarca  No.  2               -  -  Liszt 

(b)  Polonaise, .  E    Major           '  -  Liszt 

A  tremendous  programme  for  a  sick  man — and  still  we  were'  regaled  with  a 
Chopin  Valse  as  encore  at  the  Intermission,  and  another  Valse  and  Etude  as  well  as 
a  bit  of  Ichaikowsky  after  the  conclusion  of  the  regular  programmee. 

Glow  and  warmth  were  very  conspicuously  lacking,  but  true  greatness  in  intel- 
lectual power,  in  technical  supremacy,  and  in  artistic  standards  on  his  programme 
and  throughout,  was  unmistakably  present. 

One  interestingly  little  mannerism  we  noticed  was  his  fondness  for  crossing  his 
hands. 

We  came  out  after  the  recital,  feeling  greatly  in  need  of  a  stimulant.  So  we 
called  on  Mr.  Bingham,  a  very  hospitable  gentleman  indeed,  who  sent  us  forth  once 
again  very  much  refreshed,  and  ready  for  our  drive  back.  It  was  a  glorious  night 
and  we  all  wished  Whitby  were  40  miles  away  instead  of  28.  However,  all  good 
things  must  come  to  an  end  some  time  or  other,  and  so  with  our  evening.  But  we 
were  tired  after  our  drive  and  were  very  glad  to  fall  asleep  dreaming  of  the  great 
Rachmaninoff. 


W.  ft.  (C.  iRprttal 


(Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music) 

The  sun  was  dipping  behind  the  distant  hills  when  several  motors  filled  with 
happy  girls  left  the  College,  and  drove  to  Toronto  to  hear  the  O.  L.  C.  concert 
at  the  Conservatory  on  Thursday  evening,  April  23rd. 

After  a  most  enjoyable  drive  we  arrived  there  with  just  time  to  greet  our  friends 
before  being  led  to  our  allotted  seats. 

In  a  very  short  time  the  lights  were  dimmed,  and  after  a  few  remarks  from 
Mr.  Farewell,  the  recital  which  we  had  been  anticipating  for  so  long,  became  a 
reality.  The  long  low  platform  with  many  ferns,  flowers  and  palms,  formed  a  very 
appropriate  setting  for  a  most  interesting  programme,  consisting  of  solos  and  ensemble 
work,  together  with  a  very  nice  contribution  from  the  Expression  Department,  by 
Beatrice  Carruthers. 

For  the  second  time  this  year  we  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  Mr.  Frank  E. 
Blachford  and  Mr.  Leo  Smith  with  Miss  Johnston  and  Miss  Marjorie  Kisbey,  and  would 
like  to  express  our  appreciation  to  them  for  their  very  willing  co-operation  and  as- 
sistance in  our  programme. 

Miss  Merchant's  "O  Divine  Redeemer,"  to  which  they  supplied  obligates,  was 
well  worthy  of  praise. 

Detailed  criticism  will  not  be  necessary — suffice  it  to  say  that  the  whole  recital 
was  thoroughly  enjoyable,  and  we  were  very  sorry  when,  like  all  wonderful  things, 
this  evening  had  to  come  to  a  close,  but  we  left  the  hall  very  proud  of  O.L.C. 


Liszt 

Beethoven 


riano 
Violin 
Cello 


Massenet 

Verdt-Liszt 
Grieg 


Piano 
Violin 

(a)  Burleigh 

(b)  Coleridge-Taylor 


Galsworthy 

(a)  Rachmaninoff 

(b)  MacDowell 


Programme. 
Miss  Inez  Savage 


Liebestraume  III. 
Trio  in  D.  Op.  70,  No.  1 


Largo  assai  ed  expressivo 
Allegro  vivace  e  con  brio 

Miss  Marjorie  L.  Kisbey,  A.T.C|M. 

Frank  E.  Blachford 
Leo  Smith 

II  est  doux,  il  est  bon 

Miss  Marion  Norton 
At  the  piano — David  Dick  Slater. 

Rigoletto  Fantasie 

Miss  Kathleen  Leask,  A.T.CjM. 

Sonata  for  Violin  and  Piano  in  G,,  Op.  13 
Allegretto  Tranquillo 
Allegro  Ammato 

Miss  Helen  Johnston,  AT. CM. 

Frank  E.  Blachford 

The  Sailor's  Wife 
Big  Lady  Moon 

Miss  Patricia  Gumley 
At  the  piano — David  Dick  Slater 

Loyalties 

Miss  Beatrice  Carruthers 

Melodic  Op.  3,  No.  3 
Rigaudcn 
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Miss  Aurelia  Meath,  A.T.C.M. 
Gounod  '  '  O  Divine  Redeemer 

Miss  Mary  Jane  Merchant,  A.T.C.M. 
(with  piano,  cello,  and  organ  obligates  by  Frank  E.  Blachford, 
Leo  Smith  and  G.  D.  Atkinson) 
Mendelssohn  -  -  -  Concerto  in  G.  Minor,  Op.  2? 

Andante 
Presto 

Miss  Helen  F.  Johnston,  A.T.C.M. 
(orchestral  accompaniment  played  by  Miss  Marjorie  L.  Kisbey  and 
G.  D.  Atkinson) 


Stye  iflE?ntol00ol)tt  (Eljctr 

The  Mendelssohn  Choir  Concerts  are  something  we  look  forward  to  from  year 
to  year,  and  this  year  the  choir,  assisted  by  the  Philadelphia  Symphony  Orchestra, 
under  Stokowski,  gave  one  of  their  finest  performances. 

Indeed,  we  think  the  girls  who  attended  this  very  fine  musical  treat  on  March 
fourteenth,  will  always  remember  it  as  one  of  the  most  enjoyable  evenings  of  the  year. 


Since  last  September  our  Exchange  Department  has  been  very  busy  receiving  and 
exchanging  with  the  many  magazines,  papers,  etc.,  which  the  Universities,  Colleges 
and  High  Schools  have  sent  us. 

These  many  magazines  have  shown  evidences  of  capable  editorship  and  careful 
preparation  in  every  department,  and  it  has  indeed  been  a  pleasure  to  receive  exchanges 
such  as  these.    We  sincerely  hope  our  intercourse  will  continue  in  the  future. 

We  regret  that  we  are  unable  to  exchange  this  Year  Book,  but  hope  we  will 
be  able  to  send  our  next  Christmas  "Vox"  in  exchange  for  those  we  have  received. 

The  following  is  the  list  of  magazines  and  papers  we  have  received.  On  account 
of  limited  space  it  is  impossible  to  comment  on  each  magazine: 

MacDonald  College  Magazine  St.  Anne  de  Bellevue,  Quebec. 

Branksome  Slogan   Branksome,  Toronto 

Northland  Echo  North  Bay  High  School 

The  Argus   Appleby  School,  Oakville 

Acadia  Athenaeum   Wolfville,  N.S. 

The  Salt  Shaker  N.  C.  I.,  Saskatoon,  Sask. 

McMaster  University  Monthly   Toronto 

Montreal  Herald  Annual  Review   Montreal 

Vox  Collegienscs   St.  Catharines  C.  I. 

Argosy  Weekly  Mount  Allison,  N.  B. 

The  Pioneer    Brampton,  Ont. 

The  Howler  N.  T.  C.  I.,  Toronto 

The  Sheaf  Saskatchewan  University 

The  Oracle   Fort  William  C.  I. 

The  Christian  Science  Monitor   Boston,  Mass. 

The  Tec  Hamilton  Technical  School 

College  Times  Upper  Canada  College 

The  Acta  Ridleana   Bishop  Ridley,  St.  Catharines 

Vox  Lycei  H.  C.  I.,  Hamilton 

Albert  College  Times   Belleville,  Ontario 

The  Johnian   St.  John's  College,  Winnipeg 

Trinity  College  School  Record  Port  Hope,  Ont. 

The  Registrar   Regina  College,  Saskatchewan 

L.  C.  C.  I.  Review    London  C.  I.,  London 

The  Croftonian  Croftonian  House,  Vancouver,  B.C. 


ODE  TO  THE  MOTH  EATEN 

Once  there  hung  upon  the  wall 
A  pretty  little  pennant 
So  it  hung  from  fall  to  fall 
Until  it  was  a  remnant. 

Consider  the  girl  who  is  broke 

It  certainly  isn't  a  joke 

If  you  think  it  is  funny 

Not  to  have  any  money 

Well  that  ain't  our  kind  of  a  joke. 

Consider  the  shine  on  your  nose 
It  is  with  it  wherever  it  goes. 
Let  powder  be  used 
And  not  be  abused 

And  then  it  won't  blush  like  a  rose. 


Back  home  and  broke. 


Jean  Young — You  didn't  know  I  was  a 
Chinaman  did  you? 
Nancy — No,  really? 
Jean — They  called  me  Long  Young. 

Kay  McKay's  idea  of  the  "Birth  of  a  Na- 
tion"—  (Mr.  Hull  in  Chapel) — I've  had 
fourteen  pairs  of  Twins. 

We  wonder  why  Gige  is  so  fond  of 
Gym  and  why  Nellie  Martin  takes  to  Art. 

Betty  B. — What  does  pourquoi  mean? 
Miss  W.—  Why? 

Betty  B. — Just  thought  I'd  like  to  know. 

Although  Miss  Williamson  has  used  all 
her  persuasive  arts,  Betty  Bradley  still  be- 
lieves that  Californian  Poppie  Grows  on 
the  Desert  in  Chili. 

Miss  Coburn — I  want  the  Life  of  Caesar. 
Bunny  B.  (looking  through  Library)  — 
I'm  sorry,  but  Brutus  beat  you  to  it. 

One  day  while  one  of  the  girls  was  wait- 
ing for  the  train  to  Toronto  at  the  C.P.R. 
station,  a  freight  train  pulled  in  and  side- 
tracked for  the  passenger  train.  When 
it  started  to  do  it's  switching  the  O.L.C. 
student  looked  on  with  interest,  until  the 
freight  brakeman  yelled  to  another:  "Jump 
on  her  when  she  comes  by,  Bill,  run  her 
down  by  the  elevator,  cut  her  in  two  and 
bring  the  head  end  up  to  the  depot." 

Who  could  blame  the  frightened  dam- 
sel for  running  into  the  waiting  room. 


SENIOR  CLASS  WILL 

We,  the  undersigned,  the  Senior  Class 
of  '25,  do  bequeath  to  the  younger  gen- 
erations of  our  beloved  school,  these  our 
most  treasured  possessions: 

"B"  Carruthers  leaves  her  winning  per- 
sonality  to  Helen  Dundas. 

Betty  Wright  wills  her  crushes  to 
"Spike"  McLennan. 

Jean  Bauslaugh  bestows  her  speed  on 
Nancy  MacGregor. 

Leile  Ryerson  wills  her  crossward  puZ' 
2,les  to  Jean  Bullis. 

Edith  Playfair  leaves  Bob  Blow  to  Lu- 
cille Brownell. 

"Sunny"  Peacock  leaves  her  smile  to 
Marion  Campbell. 

"Mannie"  Manning  wills  her  eternal 
hurry  to  Violet  Maw. 

Rhoda  Howe  leaves  Miss  Coburn  to 
Bunny  Hodge. 

Olive  Gibson  wills  Mr.  Farewell  to  Jean 
Young. 

Betty  Evans  wills  her  brother  to  Miss 
Johnston. 

Muriel  Ball  leaves  her  brains  to  Vic 
Curry. 

Helen  Bunner  bequeaths  her  complexion 
to  Dot  Nicholson. 

Helen  Mellow  her  pianislic  ability  to 
Vivian  Davis. 

Marguerite  Jackson  leaves  the  candy 
management  to  Kay  Burgess. 

Grace  Elliott  bestows  her  exquisite  voice 
on  Dorothy  Cotton. 

Helen  Parry  leaves  her  clothes  to  Vir- 
ginia Frid. 

Verna  Jones  bequeaths  her  plumpness 
to  Marjorie  Graham. 

Rita  Dundas  leaves  her  typing  ability 
to  "Cookie." 

Grace  Baird  bestows  her  cooking  on 
Agnes  Rodgers. 

"Onie"  Manning  leaves  her  "eyes"  to 
Gige  Allan. 

Audree  Gray  bequeaths  "mon  homme" 
to  Louise  Colbeck. 

Patricia  Gumley  leaves  "her  weary 
heart"  to  Mary  Rodgers. 

Aileen  Purvis  leaves  her  perseverance 
to  Dot  Lounsbury. 

"Pat"  Adams  bequeaths  her  purple  hat 
for  harmony  with  red  striped  skirt  to  Kay 
Jenkins. 


Isobel  Beasley  bestows  her  "Uke"  on 
Phyllis  Baker. 

Aileen  Desmond  leaves  her  figure  to 
Miriam  McDonald. 

Margaret  Coleman  wills  her  sophistica- 
tion to  Gwen  Bond. 

Viva  Armbruster  her  jokes  to  Kay  Mc- 
Kay. 

May  the  aforesaid  be  accepted  with  true 
gratitude. 


Student — 111  always  be  graterul  Miss 
Maxwell  tor  all  you  have  taught  me. 

Miss  Maxwell — Don"t  mention  such  a 
triflj. 

"Tis  rumoured  that  Miss  Widdup  is  call- 
ed "Crystal"  cause  she's  always  on  the 
watch. 

Peggy  Fairman  had  such  a  hot  Easter 
vacation  that  she  came  back  with  prickly 
hea:. 

Miss  W.,  illustrating  an  indefinite  ante- 
cedent— I  am  looking  for  a  man — any  man 
whe  may  speak  French. 


Dumb. — What's  a  post-graduate. 
Dumber. — One  of  those  guys  who  gets 
a  diploma  from  a  correspondence  school, 
I  guess. 
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Ufa's  Ufa? 


Morning,  noon  and  night,  she  is  wanted 
everywhere,  and  is  always  ready  to  respond 
cheerfully,  whether  it  is  playing  the  piano, 
rounding  up  a  team,  or  just  helping  some- 
one out.  Many  frankly  admit  that  they 
love  her,  and  there  isn't  anyone,  who  does 
not  like  her.  We  will  always  remember 
her  at  the  piano,  playing  that  kind  of  Doo 
Waka  Doo,  that  is  irresistible,  with  her 
thick  short  yellow  hair  pushed  behind  her 
ears,  her  rosy  lips  and  cheeks  always  on  the 
verge  of  wrinkling  into  a  smile  for  whoever 
may  catch  her  blue  eyes. 

*  *  * 

"Anybody  seen  Vir-gin-ia?"  calls  a  very 
little  miniature  Miss  Twenty-Five,  for  the 
umpteenth  time  in  one  day.  Her  hair  is 
brown,  Dutch  cut  and  straight,  and  her 
eyes  an  indefinite  color  except  when  red 
from  shedding  copious  tears.  If  you  can't 
guess  who  she  is,  just  ask  the  vice-presi- 
dent of  the  senior  class  who  the  smaller 
portion  of  the  "Mutt  and  Jeff"  combina- 
tion is,  whom  she  sends  back  in  the  line 
every  meal. 

*  *  * 

If  you  did  not  see  this  person,  when  she 
was  all  dressed  up  for  a  concert  in  her 
lovely  pink  evening  dress  and  high  heeled 
slippers,  you  might  mistake  her  for  a  mus- 
ical child  prodigy,  for  she  is  small  and 
dainty  with  her  light  bob  usually  beauti- 
fully marcelled.  Most  of  us  have  received 
unstamped  mail  from  her  too,  which  was 
not  always  appreciated.  It  might  be  add- 
ed that  she  has  been  in  the  school  longer 
than  anyone  else. 


Taken  quite  unawares  you  are  suddenly 
smothered  by  a  big  hug,  followed  by  a 
thrilled  little  gurgle  close  to  your  ear. 
After  recovering  a  bit  you  run  your  fingers 
through  the  mass  of  short,  thick  dark  red 
curls  on  your  shoulder,  then  tipping  her 
head  back  and  looking  into  her  deep  blue 
eyes,  venture  to  ask,  "Who  is  she  now?" 
"How  long  will  this  one  last,  two 
days  or  forever?"  But  she  has  lots  of 
brains  as  well  as  a  warm  little  heart,  and 
it  you  can't  possibly  guess  who  she  is,  ask 
her  music  teacher. 

*  *  * 

We  all  address  her  as  Miss  but  speak  of 
her  by  a  nice  little  name  in  three  letters. 
Once  in  a  while  we  might  call  her  "The 
Flaming  Youth"  but  that  is  only  when  she 
wears  that  red  dress.  Her  short  light  hair, 
blue  eyes  and  cheery  smile  give  her  a  sun- 
ny appearance,  which  quite  agrees  with 
her  cheerful  disposition  and  kindly  man- 
ner. Always  ready  to  help  anyone  in 
trouble  or  comfort  anyone  who  is  blue, 
she  scarcely  ever  has  her  leisure  moments 
to  herself. 

*  *  * 

Who  is  it  who  is  beautiful  but  dumb? 
Who  never  has  a  troop  of  followers?  Who 
is  N.  G.  in  sports?  Who  hasn't  that  school 
girl  complexion,  which  is  kiss-proof?  Who 
hasn't  a  long  line?  (physically)  Who 
hasn't  that  acquiline  nose  adorned  on  spe- 
cial occasions  by  heavy  Honed  rimmed 
spectacles?  Who  has  those  thin  colorless 
eyes?  And,  ah!  who  doesn't  just  dote  on 
Toodles? 


In  our  midst  is  one,  especially  obliging, 
who  has  teasing  brown  eyes,  a  slick  black 
bob  and  a  quick  temper.  Always  ready 
to  partake  in  any  kind  of  sports,  she  is 
prominent  in  athletics,  and  there  isn't 
much  that  she  can't  do  in  voluntary  gym. 
As  a  ray  of  light  we  might  add  that  she 
comes  from  the  other  side  of  the  border. 


FOURTH  FORM 

Can  you  imagine — 
Evelyn  Trick  not  answering  back? 
Kay  McKay  with  nothing  to  say? 
Spike  McLennan  without  a  "crushie"? 
Vi  Maw  on  time  for  classes? 
Dot  Lounsbury  with  20  per  cent.? 
Kay  Jenkins  forgetting  Miss  Everson? 
Helen  Musgrove  as  a  pessimist? 
Marg.  Graham  snubbing  Spike? 
Isabelle  Roberts  as  a  Gym  teacher? 
Jean  Young  on  a  step  ladder? 
Bessie    Schlenker    understanding  Geom- 
etry? 

Bunny  Hodge  not  in  it? 


Gige — What  is  it  that  has  its  mouth 
open  and  can't  close  it? 
Mary  Rodger.- — A  cave? 
Gige — No,  Jean  Bullis. 

Is  it  to  study  French  only  that  Kayje 
spends  so  many  long  blissful  hours  in  pri- 
vate lessons  with  Miss  W.? 


Tote  to  Granny  (looking  at  her  proofs) 
I  think  this  looks  an  awful  lot  like  Jean, 
but  I  like  the  other  better. 


Johnny  went  to  College 
He  liked  a  girl  called  Nell 
One  night  he  got  too  jolly 
She  said,  you  go  to — grass. 

He  took  her  to  a  clam  bake 
They  sat  upon  the  sand 
And  every  time  he  got  a  chance 
He  held  her  little — purse. 

Johnny  had  a  room-mate 
The  room  mate's  name  was  Sam 
And  every  time  Sam  looked  at  Nell 
John  frowned  and  said — "Dear  me!" 

They  went  out  to  the  movies 
The  light  they  didn't  miss 
But  people  all  around  them 
Heard  the  little — whisper. 

Johnny  grew  quite  serious 
"This  girl  is  worth  my  life" 
And  so  he  popped  the  question 
'Will  you  be  my — Secretary!" 


Heza — I  don't  think  mother's 
don't  like  her  looks.  Do  you? 
Nut. — 'No!  I  never  did. 


we 
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The  sun  peeped  shyly  into  the  windows 
at  the  many  tousled  heads,  half  submerged 
under  quilts  and  blankets.  Everything 
was  so  very  quiet,  that  a  half  sheepish 
expression  stole  over  his  face  at  the 
thought  that  he  was  the  only  one  up 
at  this  outlandish  hour.  At  that  instant 
a.  bell  rang,  just  one  curt  little  clang,  as  if 
afraid  that  it  might  frighten  the  dream 
fairies  away.  Here  and  there  one  or  two 
sleepy  figures  turned  over,  but  most  of 
them  slept  on  tranquil  and  quite  undisturb- 
ed. After  a  little  while  the  bell  sounded 
again,  this  time  twice  and  with  more  au- 
thority. Even  if  a  little  white  cloud  had 
not  passed  over  the  modest  sun  at  that  mo- 
ment he  would  not  have  been  able  to 
count  more  than  a  dozen  who  roused 
themselves  to  leave  their  comfortable  beds. 

Now  the  sun  was  becoming  quite  dis- 
gusted with  these  drowsy  young  people, 
and  the  bell,  losing  all  patience,  rang  ang- 
rily three  times.  Three  times — and  out 
of  bed  tumbled  every  one. 

Windows  banging,  doors  slamming,  ex- 
cited voices  calling  back  and  forth!  What 
a  scurry  and  hurry!  The  sun  grew  warm 
with  the  increasing  excitement.  Not  even 
time  left  to  breath  now,  everyone  running, 
slipping  and  sliding  for  the  goal — the 
breakfast  line.  The  warning  shrieked  shrilly 
through  the  halls,  four  loud  decisive  clangs, 
even  the  big  tower  bell  joined  in  with  his 
loud,  deep  voice,  just  as  the  last  foot  left 
the  stairs. 

Everyone  breathed  again  in  safety.  The 
gong  sounded  melodious  and  calm,  while 
the  line  passed  into  the  dining  room. 
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A  letter  from  me  to  you 

Kentucky  Home, 

From  One  till  Two 

Dear  One — 

"Fm  Going  South".  "Charlie  My  Boy", 
"Where  the  Lazy  Daisies  Grow"  "At  the 
End  of  the  Lane"  "I'll  be  waiting  for  You." 
"I'm  not  afraid  of  Policemen,"  but 
"What'll  I  do"  "Sitting  in  a  corner"  "All 
by  myself"?  Cause  'Tm  a  girl  that  Men 
Forget"  "That's  Why  you  make  me  Cry". 
"Call  me  Back,  Pal  O'Mine"  "At  Three 
O'clock  in  the  Morning".  "Till  Then 
Sweetheart"  "111  see  you  in  my  Dreams." 

"Goodnight  Dear," 

"Midnight  Rose". 


Virginia  was  showing  some  of  the  girls 
a  new  white  dress  saying  she  didn't  like  it. 
One  of  the  girls  offered  to  buy  it  but  Vir- 
ginia  said — "Oh,  it  is  the  only  one  I  have 
for  May  Qu —  Oh!  I  mean  Commence' 
ment  day." 


JUMBLED  ADS 

To  obtain  the  skin  you  love  to  touch, 
smoke  Old  Chum. 

To  get  a  safe  satisfying  drink  for  the 
kiddies  use  Johnny  Walker  Pure  Scotch. 

For  rosy  cheeks  and  sparkling  eyes,  take 
the  Elevator  and  save  time. 

To  get  rid  of  that  stammer,  eat  yeast  for 
health. 

To  save  the  surface  and  thus  save  all, 
use  Princess  Pat  Rouge. 

To  become  popular  drink  Fletcher's  Cas- 
toria — children  cry  for  it. 

To  keep  that  school  girl  complexion  use 
Bon  Ami,  hasn't  scratched  yet. 

To  be  99  44/100  pure,  read  Saucy  Stor- 
ies. 

To  get  rid  of  that  sluggish  feeling,  never 
say  dye  say  rit. 

To  create  that  atmosphere,  wear  Hole' 
proof  Hosiery. 


Jean  Young  has  arrived.  I  wonder  if 
they'll  use  her  as  a  model   in   Hi  Jean 

classes? 

Miss  Snyder,  coming  into  the  Okticlos 
meeting  with  a  contest  paper  in  her  hand. 
— Who  handed  in  this  paper  without  a 
name  on  it?  It  hasn't  many  answers. 
Then  turning  directly  to  Granny — Is  it 
yours,  Granny? 


SHE  AINT  WHAT  SHE  USED  TO 
WAS 

On  the  bank  beside  the  river 
There  she  sits  beside  the  fliver 
Dreaming  of  the  days  gone  by 
When  she  was  so  young  and  spry. 

Fifty  years  have  sped  along 
Since  she  sang  the  Junior  Song — ■ 
Old  Trafalgar  in  twenty-five 
Full  of  pep  and  much  alive. 

Now  she's  old  and  turning  gray 
As  she  sits  there  she  doth  pray 
That  her  grandchild  she  shall  see 
Within  the  halls  of  O.L.C. 
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REFLECTIONS  OF  A  CRUSHEE 

My  love  is  as  uncertain  as  an  April  day, 
And  just  as  sweet;  ah  me,  who  is  her  slave! 
She  smiles  at  me  through  lashes  heaven 
sweet, 

And  when  she  frowns,  although  I've  done 

no  wrong, 
I  feel  the  guilty  knave. 
My  love  is  fickle,  too,  and  then  I  sigh, 
And  swear  Fll  never  lift  the  latch  before 

her  gate, 

And  then  she  yields  to  me  her  fingertips 
And  I,  impatient,  one,  just  sit  and  wait. 


A  young  girl  who  had  always  been  call' 
ed  Jessie  on  the  third  letter  home  from 
boarding  school  signed  herself  Jessica.  The 
answer  to  this  letter  from  her  young  bro- 
ther was  as  follows: 

Dear  Jessica, — 

Momica  and  Padica  have  gone  to  visit 
Aunt  Jeanica  and  Uncle  Jimica.  They  are 
going  to  buy  a  machinica  but  they  don't 
know  whether  to  get  a  Fordica  or  a  Chev- 
ica.  Our  old  cowica  had  a  calfica.  I  was 
going  to  call  it  Nellica  but  have  changed  it 
to  Johnica  because  it  was  a  bullica. 

Your  brotherica, 
"Benjica." 


Having  partaken  of  O.L.C.  "meat"  (?) 
Class  Room — Betty  B. — May  I  leave  the 
room? 

Miss  W. — No,  just  a  few  minutes  and 
we'll  all  be  going. 


SECONDARY  SEQUENCE 

Crusty  Carruthers 
Busy  Busby 

Bleached  Blonde  Bunny 
Handsome  Howe 
Bashful  Baker 
Mushy  McLennan 
Batty  Ball 
Grubby  Gibson 
Elegant  Elliott 
Madeover  Maw. 


Did  you  hear  about  Marnie?  She  went 
down  town  without  her  Lid. 


Comparing  respective  heights  of  Jerry 
and  Henry  at  table:. 

Jerry — I  look  shorter  sitting  down  'cause 
Fm  all  legs. 

M.  T. — Yes,  and  Henry's  all  gone  to 
waste  (waist). 

Miss  W.  (to  tardy  student) — What  are 
you  late  for? 

Betty  E.  (sleepily) — er — for  Class  I  sup- 
pose. 


THE  FAMOUS  LIBRARY  OF  O.L.C. 

The  First  Violin — Miss  Johnston 
Innocents  Abroad — Miss  Widdup 
Daddy  Long  Legs — Miss  Meath 
That  Fortunate  Youth — Mr.  Farewell 
Red  Caps  and  Lilies — Miss  Burns 
Handy  Andy — Miss  Scott 
The  Wizard  of  Oz  (ossie) — Miss  Merchant 
The  Little  French  Girl — Miss  Williamson 
The  Scarlet  Pimpernel — Miss  Reesor. 
The  Keeper  of  the  Door — Mrs.  Jeffries 
The  Book  of  Knowledge — Miss  Maxwell 
Plastic  Age — Miss  Ball 
The  Blower  of  Bubbles — Miss  Ingle 
The  Tin  Soldier — Miss  Snyder 
The  Way  of  An  Eagle — Miss  Everson 
The  Lady  in  White — Miss  Fawcett 
Before  the  White  Man  Came — Miss  Cope- 
land 

The  Mutineers — "Edna  and  Fran." 
Dr.  Doo  Little — Miss  Oakes 


THE  HOME-COMING  OF  MADAME 
LA  MARQUISE  BUNNY 

As  reported  by  Marquita  Everson 

A  mob  outside,  clamouring,  cheering, 
and  packing  the  main  drag  from  the  town 
hall  to  the  gates  of  O.L.C. 

Long  lines  of  horses  and  buggies  were 
fighting  their  way  through  the  sea  of  hu- 
manity. The  silent  policeman  was  help- 
less, being  continually  knocked  over  by  the 
reckless  drivers  dashing  around  with  their 
self-starting,  thorough-bred  farm  horses. 

The  Whitby  Brass  Band  was  playing, 
"Be  they  ever  so  painful  there's  no  teeth 
like  your  own." 

Then — a  small  hesitant  figure  wrapped 
from  top  to  toe  in  a  middy  and  skirt,  drove 
slowly  by  in  a  handsome  equipage,  a  horse 
with  a  buggy  behind. 

Spikey  had  come  home!  Even  her  hand- 
some, big  slender  husband,  Marquis  de  Bun- 
ny, sank  into  the  background,  although 
everyone  was  anxious  to  see  him. 

But  it  was  Spikey's  night.  Miss  Snyder 
who  had  so  much  to  do  with  making  her 
what  she  is  to-day,  introduced  her  to  the 
crowds.  She  swayed  as  the  applause  hit 
her  square  between  the  eyes,  and  had  to 
stretch  up  and  place  her  tiny  paw  on  Bun- 
ny's shoulder,  big  and  brawny. 

After  all  it  was  such  a  night  as  we  shall 
probably  never  see  again,  and  after  the  ex- 
citement was  over,  Spikey  and  the  Marquis 
retired  to  Spikey 's  gorgeous  apartment,  25 
Lower  Ryerson,  shutting  the  door  very, 
very  firmly  between  themselves  and  the 
madding  crowd. 


Jack. — "Dearest,  you  are  the  light  of 
my  heart,  the  angel  of  my  life.  You  are 
the  only  one  I  will  ever  love." 

Vic. — "Darling,  you  are  the  most  ador- 
able man  on  earth.  And  now  that  weVe 
both  lied  to  each  other,  let's  pretend  we're 
awfully  happy." 


Mrs  Jeffrey — Where  do  we  obtain  io- 
dine? 

I.  Brownell — From  Miss  Fawcett. 

Elizabeth  Mclnnes  (on  a  picnic  looking 
over,  her  companions  all  dressed  up  in 
sweaters,  etc.) — "Gee,  you  would  never 
know  now  we  came  from  the  same  dona- 
tion. 

"Freddy"  (after  being  caught  in  the  act 
of  turning  Miss  Everson's  bed  down)  — 
Now  I  suppose  you  think  I'm  a  perfect 
idiot,  don't  you? 

Miss  E. — Oh  no,  no  one  is  quite  per- 
fect. 

The  Heights  of  Glory.  Jean  Young  and 
Nell  Cooper. 

We  wonder: 

Where  some  of  the  elementaries  get  that 
permanent  blush. 

Why  the  Ancient  History  class  is  de- 
minishing. 

Why  they  lock  the  kitchen  at  night. 

Why  Kay  Jenkins  won't  leave  Nelly 
Winch  alone. 

Where  Stella  Marshall  hides  herself. 


One  of  the  students  was  brought  up  for 
discussion  at  a  faculty  meeting.  It  was 
true  that  nothing  had  been  proved  against 
her  but  they  were  all  sure  that  something 
was  being  kept  dark  which  they  should 
know  about. 

This  girl  had  a  shifting  glance,  a  guilty 
look,  apparently  she  was  all  right  but — ? 

Th  sn  one  day  the  whole  aliair  came  to 
light.  Her  Engiish  teacher  was  the  one  to 
catch  her  at  it.  The  poor  child's  reputa- 
tion was  spoiled  forever.  No  doubt  of  it 
— It  was  during  exams.  Yes  to  be  truthful 
in  the  English  Exam.  It  had  come  to  light 
when  the  papers  were  collected.  "Heart- 
less, cruel,  unfeeling  girl,"  howled  the 
teacher,  "she  has  split  a  poor  harmless  little 
infinitive." 


"Beauty  is  its  own  excuse  for  being" 
Some  poet  said,  and  lately  I've  begun 
To  think,  from  pretty  girls  that  I've  been 
seeing, 

That  that  excuse  must  be  their  only  one. 

— Penn.  State  Froth. 
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"THE  COW!" 

Far  off  in  the  distance 
On  the  verdant  slopes 
In  masticating  meditation 
Graze  a  herd  of  kine. 
Ruddy  as  the  whispering  leaves 
That  fall  in  autumn; 
Ruddy  as  the  blood 
Of  a  mosquito 
Squashed  by  a  snowy  hand 
On  a  June  night, 
Under  the  silvery  beams 
Cast  by  the  gleaming  street  lights. 
They  were  Jerseys. 

But  one  among  the  rest 
Joined  not  the  gossiping  throng 
But  sat  apart 

And  chewed  her  cud  alone. 

Deep  in  thought  she  was 

Of  lovely  things; 

Soft  gummy  cuds, 

Gobby,  gooey,  gummy  cuds, 

Half'dreaming  on 

The  taste  of  fresh  green  grass. 

She  was  flecherizing. 

II. 

She  was  beautiful — 
Beautiful  as  a  Ford  car 
In  all  its  fresh  black  paint. 
Her  sleek  red  coat 
Looked  freshly  manicured 
By  her  spined  tongue. 
Her  horns,  short  and  rounded 
White  as  the  driven  snow 
That  lies  on  Yonge  Street 
In  late  afternoon. 
But  whiter  still 
The  well-brushed  teeth 
That  coyly  peeped 
Between  her  flappy  lips, 
A  deeper  rose  they  were 
Than  her  fair  cheek — 
She  used  Pompeian. 

But  ah!  her  eyes 
Like  two  clear  amber  pools 
They  were; 

Filled  with  translucent  light, 
Shadowed  by  long  fringe; 
Lashes,  black  as  shoe  polish, 
But  then — her  motto  was 
"Two  in  one  for  aye!' 


There  reposed  she, 

Gazing  out  upon  the  world 

Complacently 

In  melancholy  placidity. 

I  wondered 

Oh!  how  I  wondered 

Why  she  joined  not 

The  other  kine. 

Upon  the  eminence 

That,  covered  with 

An  evanescent  mist  of  green, 

Rose  into  the  hazy  depths 

Of  the  cerulian  sky, 

I  wondered. 

But  her  expression, 
Woe-begone, 
And  yet  aloof, 
Betrayed  her. 
She  was  not  wanted! 
Her  psychicura 
Disturbed  the  complex 
Of  the  other  kine. 
For  she  had  fleas. 


We  wonder  why  Kayje  sings  "I 
M.E."  with  such  fervor  and  pathos. 


love 


Nancy  (after  long  talk  with  Mr.  F.) — I 
guess  Fll  turn  over  a  new  leaf  now. 

Jean — It's  a  good  thing  there  isn't  a 
charge  on  them. 


Going  Home — Still  Broke, 


Page  One  Hundred  Tuenty-Four 


fitter  mt  nun?  an  murlj  tn  t^nar-  roljn 
tfao?  aoorrtiar-o  in  nur  magazine,  Uriah, 
tn  rail  tljr  attr-nttnn  nf  cur  rraoera  tn  tljrae 
following  pagra.  5fa  nubliratinn  ran  rxiat 
without  tl|F  f  tnanrtal  barking  nf  %  anu?r- 
tiaer,  but  nn  nnr-  mill  rnnttmw  tn  gtue  ua 
tl|f ir  annFrtifir-nt? nt  if  ttjr-g  on  nnt  rr-au  anme 
hr-nefit  f rnm  it. 

©Ijerr-fnre  rr-ao  tlirar-  nagr-a  rarr-fullg, 
ano  natronizr-  tljnar-  uiljn  Ijaur  fyr-lur-ii  ua. 


Presents 
with  a 
Future 


You've  heard  the  old  saying 
possibly — "  What  the  child- 
ren of  Holland  take  trouble 
in  making,  the  children  of 
England  find  pleasure  in 
breaking  "  —  referring,  of 
course,  to  Holland  made 
toys. 

But  the  same  brief  existence 
awaits  many  other  gifts — all 
that  remains  of  them  after  a 
week  or  two  is  their  memory. 

Gifts  from  Ryrie-Birks,  how- 
ever, are  gifts  that  last  — 
they  are  presents  with  a 
future.  Long  after  other 
gifts  have  vanished  Ryrie- 
Birks  gifts  will  be  in  con- 
stant use,  telling  the  story  of 
your  thoughtfulness  and 
good  taste. 


Ryrie-Birks 

Limited 

Diamond  Merchants,  Goldsmiths, 
Silversmiths 

Yonge  and  Temperance  Sts. 
Toronto 


MacLACHLAN  hats 

40  BLOOR  STREET  WEST 
TORONTO 


M.  A.  MacLachlan 

Formerly  with  Tappe,  9  West  57th 
St.  and  Peggy  Hoyt,  16  East  55th 
St.,  New  York,  has  a  full  line  of 
model  hats  from  "West  Shop"  in 
New  York  City. 


HANSON 

Artist 
40  Bio  or  Street  West 


WALK  -  OVER 

Now  showing— Smart,  Stylish  Fall 
Shoes  that  will  lend  distinction  and 
charm  to  all  kinds  of  feet. 


$7 


Prices  Range 
$8  $10 


$12 


Walk-Over 

Boot  Shop 

290  Yonge    St.    -  Toronto 
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For  School  and 
Gymnasium 

The   Girls'  Middy  Department  at  Eaton's 
is  fully  equipped  to  supply  all  the 
needs  of  athletic  uniforms 


Middies  of  such  recognized 
makes  as  "Sailor  Maid," 
"Admiral,"  "Paul  Jones," 
"Jack  Tar,"  in  all  regulation 
styles  are  variously  priced 
from  $2.50  to  $3.95. 

Pleated  gymnasium  skirts  in 
Misses  sizes,  of  fine  navy  blue 
serge,  extra  fully  pleated. 
Price  $4.95. 

Pleated  bloomers  for  basket 
ball  or  any  gymnasium  work, 
made  with  extra  fullness  in 
sizes  12  to  20  years.  Price 
$2.95.  Others  in  regulation 
styles  of  botany  serge.  Price 
$4.95. 

Gymnasium  Tunics,  sleeveless,  box  pleated  to  a  square  yoke 
with  tie  belt  of  the  material.  Sizes  6  to  14  years  and  34  to  42. 
Price  $6.95. 

Cotton  Broadcloth  Blouses  to  wear  with  these  tunics,  sizes  6  to 
14  years,  $1.98  to  $2.95.    Sizes  34  to  42.    Price  $2.95. 

Regulation  grey  cotton  Tank  Suits,  $1.50. 

Middy  Department,  Fourth  Floor,  Centre 


«*T.  EATON  Cft™ 

TORONTO  CANADA 
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JOSEPH  MUEPHI 
K.  W.  LOVB 


*.  C.  HAMILTON 
J.  M.  B  AS  COM 


Murphy,  Love,  Hamilton  and  Bascom 

INSURANCE  BROKERS 

GENERAL  AGENTS  FOR  TORONTO 
Great  American  Insurance  Company  of  New  York 
Niagara  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  New  York 

GENERAL  AGENTS  FOR  ONTARIO 
Springfield  Fire  and  Marine  Insurance  Company  of  Springfield,  Mass. 
United  States  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  New  York 

GENERAL  AGENTS  FOR     ONTARIO  AND  QUEBEC 
American  Insurance  Comp  any  of  Newark,  N.J. 
New  York    Underwriters'  Agency 

World  Fire  &  Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  Hartford,  Conn. 


Robertson's 
Chocolate  Bars 

are  made  in  a  great  many  delightful  varieties  from  the 
purest  materials  obtainable 


MADE    IN  CANADA 


Robertson's       -       Toronto,  Canada 
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For  years  we  have  served  the  most 
discriminating  people  with  our 
products.     Our  Ice  Cream 
Creations  are  made 
for  the  most 
exacting 
tastes 


Nancy  decides  to  put  on  a  record. 

Nellie— What  is  it? 

Nancy — Oh,  I  love  you. 

Nelie — Am  I  to  believe  that,  dear? 

Nancy — Can't  you  see  I'm  putting  it  on. 

Bunny — How  can  I  cure  sleep  walking 
habit? 

Grace — Sprinkle  tacks  on  the  floor. 

Miss  Everson — What  is  the  greatest  ne- 
cessity in  all  walks  of  life? 
Bright  First  Former — Shoes. 

Dot  C. — I  don't  think  I  deserve  zero  on 
that  paper. 

Miss  Reesor — Neither  do  I,  but  that's 
the  lowest  mark  allowed  here. 

Vinie — Is  that  your  Grammar? 
Betty  B. — No,  Grammer's  home  sick  in 
bed. 


Class  Pins 

Our    facilities  enable   us  to 
offer   exceptional  advantages 
for    the    production    of  class 
pins  or  medals  of  unusual 
design  at  the  lowest 
possible  cost. 

Estimates  Cheerfully 
Given 


Kent's  Limited 

Jewelers 

144YongeSt.      ■>  Toronto 
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Victoria  (Tolleae 


Founded  by  Royal  Charter  in  1836  "for  the   general   education  of 
youth  in  the  various  branches  of  Literature  and  Science 
on  Christian  principles." 

As  one  of  the  Federated  Colleges  in  the  Faculty  of 
Arts  of  the  University  of  Toronto,  Victoria  College 
enrolls  students  in  all  courses  leading  to  the  degree  of 
Bachelor  of  Arts,  Commerce  and  Household  Science, 
and  preparatory  to  admission  to  the  Schools  of  Grad' 
uate  Studies,  Divinity,  Education,  Law  and  Medicine. 


REV.  R.  P.  BOWLES,  M.A.,  D.D.,  LL.D.      C.  E.  AUGER,  B.A., 


in  the 


UNIVERSITY 


TORONTO 


President 


Registrar 


best  Meats 


and 


The  SWIFT  CANADIAN  Co. 


TORONTO  LIMITED 
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Summer  Fashions 

That  Interpret  the  Modes  in  Ways 
Interesting  and  New 

Joyous  Summertime  has  been  caught  in  these  new  fashions  for  the  matron,  the 
miss  and  the  junior  miss. 

FROCKS,  COATS,  SUITS,  HATS,  BATHING  COSTUMES,  SPORTS 
APPAREL,  BLOUSES,  SWEATERS,  HOSIERY  AND  ACCESSORIES. 

Our  manufacturing  facilities,  combined  with  our  policy  of  purchasing  strictly  for 
cash,  enables  us  to  secure  the  most  favorable  prices  in  markets  both  at  home 
and  abroad.  At  no  time  will  you  find  our  prices  excessive — rather  will  you  find 
them  unusually  moderate. 

Prompt  and  Free  Delivery  to  all  Canadian  Points. 

John  NORTH  WAY  &  Son,  Limited 

240  YONGE  ST.,  TORONTO  15  KING  ST.,  EAST  HAMILTON 


"pianos 


Incomparable  in 
Workmanship 

Matchless  in  Tone 


Head  Office  and  Factories 

TORONTO 


MacLaren's 
Peanut  Butter 


The  finest,  tastiest,  nut  food 
prepared,  contains  more  tissue 
and  health  building  qualities 
than  any  other  food  known. 

Makes  the  Most  Delicious 
Sandwiches 

Children  love  it    My,  but  it's  Good 

Guaranteed  Pure 


MacLaren  Wright 

Limited 
TORONTO      -  ONT. 
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For  Artists' 
Materials 

Write  for  Catalogue 

Agents  for  "Cambridge"  Colors 
and  "Rembrandt"  Colors  in  Oil 
and  Water. 

Tempera  Colors 

Showcard  Colors 
Brushes  and  all  Artists'  Supplies 

Artists'  Supply  Co., 

Limited 

77  YORK  ST.      -  TORONTO 


Granny  received  a  record  "All  Alone 
With  You"  from  him.  Answering  it  she 
wrote  "I  love  all  alone  with  you,  literally  I 
mean." 

Did  she  mean  what  we  think  she  meant. 

Conductor  to  Gige  (en  route  for  home) 
— Have  to  get  off  lady,  this  ticket  says 
Hamilton  to  Whitby. 

Gige — I  don't  mind  I'll  ride  backwards. 

O.  Davis  ordering  a  sundae — Yes,  please 
I  want  a  banana  split  with  no  fruit  in  it 
please. 

Miss  Williamson  to  Betty —  Where  is 
the  city  of  Hamburg? 

Betty — On  the  river  Steak. 


Ye  Olde  Firme 


Established  1850-83  yrs 
In  the  leading  conserva- 
tories and  colleges  in  all 
parts  of  Canada,  the 

Heintzman 

and  Co. 

Piano 

is  in  use  because  of  its 
exceptional  qualities  ad- 
mired everywhere  where 
good  taste  and  discrimin- 
ation prevail. 

Heintzman  Hall 
193  197  Yonge  St. 

TORONTO 
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ONTARIO  LADIES'  COLLEGE 

and  Ontario  Conservatory  of  Music  and  Art 
WHITBY      -      ONTARIO      -  CANADA 


Take  note  of  the  following  special  advantages  that  are  offered  to  students 
by  the  Ontario  Ladies'  College,  Whitby,  that  are  not  duplicated  by  any  other 
college  in  the  Dominion: 

The  greatest  efficiency  combined  with  modern  expense,  just  what  is 
needed  in  this  time  of  financial  stringency. 

Safe  and  delightful  environment  away  from  the  interruptions  and  dis- 
tractions of  a  city  street. 

Within  a  few  miles  of  a  large  city,  with  an  easy  access  to  two  steam 
railroads  and  soon  by  electric  car,  to  hear  the  best  concert  talent  that  comes 
to  this  country. 

Buildings  and  grounds  unequalled  by  any  Ladies'  College  in  the  Dominion. 

The  largest  and  best  equipped  gymnasium,  used  exclusively  for  gym- 
nastic exercises,  the  most  inviting  swimming  pool,  shower  baths,  etc. 

Superior  table,  well  supplied  with  wholesome,  varied  and  well-cooked 
food. 

Association  with  refined  and  representative  young  women  and  girls  that 
enter  the  college  for  work,  and  are  as  a  rule  actuated  by  the  highest  ideals 
of  right  thinking  and  acting. 

Infirmary  for  ordinary  illness  under  the  motherly  care  of  the  college 
nurse,  and  an  isolated  ward  or  flat  for  contagious  diseases. 

Definite  training  in  the  elements  of  courtesy  and  refinement,  and  in  the 
authoritative  social  usages  of  good  society. 

Expert  instruction  by  the  ablest  specialists,  in  Literature,  Music,  Fine 
Art,  Elocution,  Commercial  and  Domestic  Science  subjects. 

A  full  Normal  course  in  Physical  Culture,  leading  to  a  teacher's  diploma. 

A  model  farm  adjoining  the  College  property,  and  used  as  a  basis  of 
supply  for  the  choicest  fruits,  vegetables,  milk,  etc. 

"Undoubtedly  the  best  I  have  seen  in  Canada." — Lord  Aberdeen. 

Do  you  not  wish  to  spend  a  year  or  two  in  such  an  ideal  home  and 
enjoy  such  special  advantages? 

Perhaps  a  little  effort  on  your  part  will  secure  this  great  privilege. 

Write  for  calendar  and  further  information  to 

REV.  F.  L.  FAREWELL,  B.A.,  PRINCIPAL 
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DRINK 

"Gold  Medal"  Coffee 

and 

"  Kolona  " 

Always  in  Seale 

d  Packages 

EBY  ■  BLAIN, 

LIMITED 

Wholesale  Groceries 

TORONTO 

Say  it  with  "^Flowers 

COMPT  TMFNTS 

When  you  need  Flowers  delivered 
anywhere  in  the  Hamilton 

of 

Levinson  s 

Send  to 

3o^n       (Toitnott  <£o. 

Phone  1 1 55           Florists  and  Nurserymen 

Shoe  Store 
HAMILTON      -  ONT. 

69  KING  ST.  E.      -      HAMILTON,  ONT. 

C.  L.  BALLANTYNE 

COMPLIMENTS 

Permanent  Wave 

Marcel  Wave      Water  Wave 

of  the 

Shampoo 
Facial  Massage 
Manicure  or  Chiropody 

Phone  for  an  appointment. 

ROYAL  CONNAUGHT  HOTEL 

Hamilton,  Ont. 

20  KING  ST.  E.,  HAMILTON 

Telephone  Regent  3605 

A.  E.  CARTER,  Manager 
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jFredL  William    Hyonbt       l)U  Sons 

"  Lyonde   is    the    King    of    Canadian    Photographers."  —  Toronto   Saturday  Night 


"  His  hands  have  turned  and  posed  the  heads  of  nearly  every  Society  lady  in  Canada." 

—  Toronto  Sunday  World 


188  Yonge  Street  (at  Queen) 

Toronto 

Lunch 

Dinner 

BINGHAM'S 

YONGE  STREET 

TORONTO 

Candy 

Ice  Cream 

APPEALING 

to  all  who  love  the  finest  of  things 
musical,  the 

NORDHEIMER 
GRAND 

entirely  fulfils  the  desire  for  an  in- 
strument supremely  beautiful  in  tone, 
and  case  architecture. 

NORDHEIMER 

PIANO  AND  MUSIC  CO.,  LIMITED 

220  Yonge  St.  Cor.  Albert 

TORONTO 
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DECAUSE  Gen- 

-LJ  eral  Motors  buys 
materials  and  builds 
cars   in  enormous 
quantities  it  is  only 
natural  that  it  should 
be    able  to  make 
and  market  a  prod- 
uct of  superior  qual- 

it  at  a  lower 

°F  CANADA  LIMITED             i"^  * 

General  Motors 

of  Canada  Limited 

UoHAWA          -  UXNIAKHJ 

Cadillac           :           Chevrolet          ;  Oakland 
McLaughlan-Buick    :    Oldsmobile    :    G.M.C.  Truck 
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UNUSUAL  HELPFULNESS 


N 


[OT  only  do  we  sell  good  books,  but  we  are 
also  anxious  to  help  you  get  the  right  ones. 
And  we  have  unusual  facilities  for  giving  most 
helpful  service  in  that  way. 

For  instance,  if  you  wish  to  read  on  a  special  subject,  or  to 
follow  a  special  course,  let  us  make  recommendations. 
Dr.  Lome  Pierce,  our  literary  adviser,  is  one  of  the  best 
Ml  i  we  h  l4>         Posted  men  in  Canada  on  already  published  books,  and  he 
ay  we     e  p        ^as  ^e        facj|jj.jea  for  keCping  |n  touch  with  new  and 
You  f  forthcoming  volumes. 

ni   THE  RYERSON  PRESS  O 

Publishers  TORONTO  Booksellers  3$ 


RANDOLPH  1837 

Exclusive       1RWIN  Millinery 

91  BLOOR  STREET  WEST 


PATRONIZE  OUR 
ADVERTISERS 


587  Yonge  St. 
Arcade 

Main  1794-5       Toronto,  Ont. 


Gige — Betty  do  you  want  your  hair  curl- 
ed over  the  week  end? 

Betty — Well,  where  else  would  I  have  it 
curled? 

Sunny — Played  my  first  game  of  golf 
to-day.  Did  it  in  sixty. 

Miss  Burns. — Pretty  good,  Sunny.  I  ex- 
pect you'll  try  the  second  hole  to-morrow. 

Hilda  H. — Did  you  just  come  from 
school? 

Muriel  E.— Yes. 

Hilda — Did  you  see  a  man  in  a  Chev. 
coup? 

Muriel — No,  but  I  saw  one  with  a  lawn 
mower. 
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QUEEN'S 
Top  Draft  Stove 


MEYER  BROS. 

25  Queen  St.  E.     .  TORONTO 


Tb^n   little  3Mue  Tbia 
3\ooms  TLt6, 

Luncheons,  Afternoon  Teas,  Dinners 
Private  Tea  Rooms  for  Committees 

Arrangem  nts  made  for  Dances,  Dinners,  Receptions 
School  Fraternities,  etc. 

97  yonge  Street,  "Goronto 

At  the  Sign  of  the  Copper  Kettle 
Established  since  1905 

THOMAS  LEES 
Jeweler 

Established  63  years 
Hamilton 

Aud.  Harrison — You  know,  Dot,  I  used 
to  think  you  were  an  awful  nut. 

Dot  Cotton — Did  you? 

Aud. — Yes,  I  wasn't  sure  of  anything  in 
those  days. 


"Why  did  you  join  the  Salvation 
Army?" 

"The  neighbors  raised  so  much  cain 
about  my  playing  the  trombone  in  the 
house  that  I  had  to  find  some  place." 

Miss  Burns — Do  you  take  a  cold  shower 
in  the  morning? 

Ida — Yes;  I  always  have  grape  fruit  for 
breakfast. 

"It  must  be  hard  to  live  in  California." 
"Why?" 

"There's  nothing  to  talk  about.  The  wea- 
ther's always  the  same." 

Charlie. — "I  think  you're  out  on  purpose 
whenever  I  call." 

Aileen. — No,  it's  just  bull  luck,  that's 
all." 


And  last  week  we  heard  about  a  little 
co-ed  who  was  so  short  that  she  had  to 
climb  on  a  ladder  so  that  she  could  spit 
high  enough  to  make  her  spit  curl. 

A  certain  young  maid  of  Versailles 
Drove  down  to  the  seashore  one  dailies, 
But  made  a  mistake  when  she  reached  for 

the  brake, 
And  lost  the  coupailles  in  the  bailies. 

Pete. — How  come  that  bump  on  your 
haid? 

Repeat. — Ah  got  dat  when  I  was  oper' 
ated  on.    See,  dey  ran  out  of  ether. 

Wife. — "Fritz  complains  of  a  headache. 
He  had  better  see  the  doctor." 

Husband. — "It's  nothing.  He's  always 
complaining  of  headaches." 

Wife. — "But  this  is  the  first  time  he 
has  done  so  on  a  school  holiday." 
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The  Selection  of  a 
Racket 

Choosing  a  Racket  that  just  exactly  suits 
your  play  is  very  simple  when  you  make  the 
selection  from  the  very  complete  assortment 
of  well-known  brands  that  we  are  now  show- 
ing.   Priced  at  $3.00  to  $22.00. 

Also  Presses,  Covers,  Nets,  Posts,  Tennis  Balls,  etc. 


Our  new  complete  Catalogue  will  be  mailed  on  request 
The 

Harold  A.  Wilson  Company 

Limited 

294  Yonge  St.  -  Toronto 


.An  Admirable  <Bra6uation  <5ift ! ! 


Sherlock-Manning 

•  20*  Century  TWo  - 

jKe  J^iano  worfAv  of  y  our  9/ome 


AS  well  as  being  the  ideal  piano  for  the 
home,  Sherlock-Manning  instruments 
are  giving  every  satisfaction  in  musical 
institutions,  colleges,  seminaries,  schools, 
churches,  etc.,  throughout  the  entire  world 

In  addition  to  SHERLOCK-MANNING 
we  also  manufacture  the  following  well- 
known  instruments: — 
HAINES  BROS.  GOURLAY 
MARSHALL  -  WENDELL 
KARN  DOHERTY 

Illustrated  Art  Catalogue  and  full  informat- 
ion gladly  furnished  upon  request 


Sherlock-Manning  Piano  Co. 


London 


Canada 
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Taplin  Natural  Tread  Shoes 

with  their  beautiful  lines  and  superb  fitting  qualities  will  appeal  to  all  lovers 
of  good  dressing. 

A  visit  to  Natural  Tread  Shoe  Parlors  is  a  step  in  the  direction  of  foot  protection 
and  comfort.  The  advanced  methods  of  scientific  fitting  conducted  here,  have 
made  us  known  the  world  over.  Our  shoes  are  like  well  tailored  clothes — plain 
and  extremely  smart  looking.  They  are  obtainable  in  various  leathers  and  colors, 
and  are  made  on  combination  lasts. 

"TAKE  CARE  OF  YOUR  FEET,  YOU  MAY  NEED  THEM." 

We  particularly  invite  all  students  or  graduates  of  Ontario  Ladies'  College  to 
call  on  our  Whitby  agent,  Mr.  J.  Peel,  the  well-known  shoe  retailer,  or  at  our 
Toronto  Parlors. 

Taplin  Natural  Tread  Shoes,  Limited 

228  YONGE  STREET  (First  Floor  Up) 


Serve  Ideal 
at  every 
Meal 

44 

Ideal  Bread  Co.  Ltd. 

W.  H.  Carruthers,  President 
TORONTO   and  HAMILTON 

Head  Office  at  Toronto 


Jean  Bullis — (Steaming  head  over  tub) 
Darn!  my  hair  won't  curl. 

Kayje  (Passing) — Why  don't  you  bring 
it  with  you. 

Elizabeth  Mc.  discussing  swimming  ex- 
ams.: "Yes,  I  am  trying  my  Elementary 
and  Elizabeth  Coleman  is  trying  her  Suffi- 
ciency." 

Audree  Gray  refused  to  commit  herself 
to-day  when  Miss  Oakes  innocently  asked: 
"Where's  My  Sweetie  Hiding?" 

TO  A  PERFECT  PEST 

When  a  camel  can  strut  through  a  needle 
Or  an  elephant  climb  up  a  tree, 
When  humans  forget  to  love  poodles, 
When  everything  needful  is  free, 
When  the  wedded  don't  think  of  divorces 
And  never  forget  how  to  spoon, 
When    horns    are    found    growing  on 
horses — 

That's  when  I  will  relish  the  Prune. 
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One  Day 

Down  to  Toronto  they  came  for  a  spin 
Highbrow  Beth,  sportsman  Kate  and  pretty  Min. 

Parked  their  car  right  at  hand  in  Simpson's  care, 
Lunched  at  the  "Palm  Room"  on  tastiest  fare. 

Beth  wanted  books,  all  the  latest  they  found, 
Novels  amusing  and  treatises  sound, 

Kate  must  have  golf  clubs,  some  balls  and  a  sweater, 
Simpson's  for  these  too,  indeed  there's  no  better 

Place  for  fine  frocks  as  well,  French  and  so  smart 
Of  prettiest  colors  to  please  a  girl's  heart. 

A  "marcel"  for  Min,  then  the  "Palm  Room"  for  tea 
While  the  orchestra  plays  to  the  gay,  happy  three. 

Then  back  to  College,  and  hear  them  all  say 
"My!  wasn't  it  a  right  jolly  fine  day." 

You'll  enjoy  shopping  at  Simpson's,  too. 


Rjfcn  Simpson 

TORONTO 
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COPP'S  FINE  LINEN 
COPP'S  KID  FINISH 

.  CORRESPONDENCE  PAPER  . 

Tire  Superior  Qualities  of  these 
Papers  are  unexcelled  in  Canada 
to-day.    In  following  size: 

Salisbury  Conventional  size 

Regina  Note  size 

Large  Large 

Octavo  Square 

also 

Ask  your  Stationer  to  show  you 
Copp's  Fine   Linen  and  Kid 
Finish 


The  Copp  Clark  Co. 

Limited 

TORONTO  -  CANADA 


Whitby  Ladies 
Listen ! 

Do  you  get  a  heavy  weekly  allowance,  real- 
ly more  than  you  want? 
No? 

Then  you  must  want  to  know  how  to  get 
the  most  for  what  you  spend. 
Well,  when  you  buy  Tooth  Paste,  Tooth 
Powder,  Health  Salts,  Throat  Pastilles,  and 
so  on,  ask  for  and  see  that  you  get 

The  premier  line  of  PURE  HOUSEHOLD 
DRUGS. 

Manufactured  by 

Northrop  &  Lyman  Co,  Limited 

TORONTO  -  -  ONTARIO 


A  MUSICAL  ACHIEVEMENT 


— THE  REPRODUCING  PIANO 

FEW  people  are  familiar  with  Ithe  wonder  of  the 
reproducing  piano.  The  full  significance  of 
its  position  in  the  Musical  world  can 
scarcely  be  realised.  It  plays  the  Piano  in  a  way 
in  which  hitherto  only  trained  fingers  could  do, 
making  one  marvel  that  such  wonderful  Music  can 
come  from  a  Piano  without  human  aid. 
You  will  be  deeply  interested  in  a  complimentary 
booklet  entitled  "The  Reproducing  Piano."  Your 
copy  is  waiting.    Write  for  it  to-day. 


The  Trade  Mark 
that  for  over  a 
quarter  of  a  cerv 
tury  has  stood 
for  Quality,  Pro- 
gress, Service. 


The  Otto  Higel  Co.,  Limited 


680  W.  King  St. 
TORONTO  -  CANADA 
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MIDDIES 
DRESSES 

For  School  &  College 

ATHLETIC 
BLOOMERS  and 
SKIRTS 

KHAKI 
HIKING  OUTFITS 


Crests  designed  for  Colleges  and  Schools  in  Fast  Colors 

Nautical  Togs  Limited  - 


93-99  Spadina  Ave. 

TORONTO  -  ONT. 


"He  knoweth  my  down  sittings  and  my 
uprisings",  cried  Rhnda  Frid  at  the  Senior 
Dinner. 

Eve  and  the  blinds  not  drawn. 

Florence  S. — Hooray!  Miss  Coburn 
said  we  would  have  a  test  '.o-day,  rain  or 
shine. 

Irish— Well? 

Florence — It's  snowing. 

My  dog's  so  fast  that  when  he  runs  a- 
round  a  haystack  he  has  to  jump  over 
himself  every  third  lap. 

"Betty  is  terribly  dumb.  She  thinks 
Mussolini  is  a  town  in  Austria." 

"You  don't  say.    And  where  is  it?" 

Bee  (expressing  sorrow  for  having  to 
leave  in  a  hurry) — Sorry  kids,  do  you 
mind  if  I  fly? 

Helen  D  in  Geography  Class — Ver- 
ginia  is  noted  for  tobacco  and  Georgia  for 
Brown  nuts. 


Ellis  Bros. 

Limited 

The  Gift  Shop  of 
Toronto 

96-98  Yonge  St. 


For  more  than  three  genera- 
tions the  name  "Ellis"  has 
stood  lor  reliability,  quality, 
and  service  in  the  jewelry 
trade  of  Canada. 

School  and  Class  Pins,  Medals, 
Shields  and  Trophies. 

Send  for  our  Free  Gift  Book 
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Home 
Furnishings 

Floor  Coverings,  Draperies,  and 
Color  Schemes  for  the  Home 
are  our  Specialties 

Phone  79 

LUKE  FURNITURE  Co. 

63  KING  ST.  E.     -  OSHAWA 

Two  Stores  -  Oshawa,  Whitby 

Parrot  and 
McKenzie 

Dealers  in  Fancy, 

Domestic  and 
Imported  Fruits 
and  Vegetables 

WE  DELIVER 

154  Simcoe  St.  S.,  Oshawa 

Phone  1955 
Brock  St.  N.      -  Whitby 

Phone  192 

!                   MOVIE  COMEDY 

A  pretty  girl 
An  ugly  man 
A  custard  pie 
And  a  Ford  tin  pan. 

Miss  Johnson — Have  you  ever  played 
on  the  piano? 

Betty — I  did  once  when  I  was  small  but 
I  fell  off  and  I've  never  played  sinct 

When  In  Oshawa  Visit 

(51)£  Savo? 

The  Home  of  Quality  Home-Made 
Chocolates  and  Ice  Cream 

W.  R.  ALCHIN,  Prop. 
26  SIMCOE  ST.  S„  OSHAWA 

Phone  379 

Those  who  flunked  out  their  examina- 
tions should  remember  that,  after  all,  a 
zero  is  nothing. 

Miss  Reesor. — "What   class   of  people 
live  the  longest?'" 

Dot  C. — "Centenarians,  I  believe." 

"What  do  you  do  for  a  cold?" 
"Cough!" 

Betty  E. — "Let's  go  to  town." 
Sunny — "Sorry,  I  have  to  go  to  class, 
I  didn't  sleep  much  last  night." 

"What  do  they  call  baby  pigs?" 
"Hamlets." 

A  man  had  fallen  overboard  and  a  trag- 
edy was  at  hand. 

"Throw  him  a  lifesaver!"  yelled  the  cap- 
tain. 

"Oh  no!"  shrieked  Algy.    "Worst  thing 
in  the  world  you  know,  really.    They  take 
the  breath  away." 

(Coats  Suits 

Td\)(l  ~3Faiv 

"Store  of  Value" 
7  SIMCOE  ST.  S,  OSHAWA 

Phone  1173 

"Presses  "Turs 
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Spruce  Villa 

Kingston  Road,  West  of  Whitby 

Meals  and  Luncheons 
served  any  hour 
Home  Cooking 

Special  attention  to  motor  parties.  Ac- 
commodation over  night.   Week  ends  or 
by  week. 

Mrs.  R.  H.  Weddel,  Prop. 

Phone,  Bell  114                 Whitby  P.O. 

Lucille  Hair-Dressing 
Parlors 

23  Vz  SIMCOE  ST.  N.,  OSHAWA 
For  Appointment  Phone  815 

E.  W.  Sisson,  D.D.S.,  L.D.S. 

Bell  Phone  294 
Office  Over  Allin's  Drug  Store 
Hours— 9.00  to  12.00  a.m.;  1.00  to  5.30  p.m. 

C.  A.  Goodfellow  &  Son 

Printers  and  Publishers 

'                   WHITBY     -  ONTARIO 

PUBLISHERS  OF 

THE  WHITBY  GAZETTE  &  CHRONICLE 

PRINTERS  OF 

VOX  COLLEGII    McMASTER  MONTHLY 
TRADE  JOURNALS 

and  other  periodicals 

SPECIALTY  SHOP 

Novelties,  Needlework,  Notions, 
etc.,  call  at 
MISS  M.  GODFREY 
Whitby,  Unt. 

GEO.  M.  RICE 

Sporting  Goods  and  Hardware 

AT  LOWEST  PRICES 
WHITBY  ONT. 

W.   K.  COOKE 

Groceries  and  Provisions 

PHONE  21                              WHITBY.  ONT 

Phone  318                  Designs  and  Patterns 

W.  A.  Dewland 

Dry  Goods  and 
Ladies'  Ready-to-Wear 

Fine  Large  Showroom  on  Second  Floor 
Courteous  Service  and  Values  that  cannot 
be  beaten 

WHITBY          -           -  ONTARIO 

C.  F.  McGILLIVRAY,  M.B. 
Physician  and  Surgeon 

Green  Street       -  Whitby 

Thos.  B.  Jones 
Florist 

Whitby         -          -  Ontario 
Phone  224 

B.  B.  BEATON,  D.D.S. 

Office  Hours: 
9.00  to  12.00  a.m.  and  1.00  to  5.30  p.m. 

WHITBY,  ONTARIO 

THF  TANDY  SHOP 

CHAS.  HAYS 
BROCK  STREET  NORTH 
Pure  home-made  candies  made  fresh  daily 
from  finest  materials. 
Caramels,  Fudges,  Taffies. 

J.  KUDIN  I  j  I 

Tailor 

Cleaning,  Pressing  and  Repairing 

We  call  for  and  deliver 
Phone  188 
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ANDREW  M.  ROSS 

GOOD  ASSORTMENT  OF  STAPLES 
AND  FANCY  DRY  GOODS 

Whitby,  Ont. 

CANADIAN  NATIONAL  RAILWAYS 

Purchase  one  way  and  return  tickets  to  and 
from  all  points  from 

J.  D.  FLUKER 

Uptown  Ticket  Agent                  Phone  36 

E.  M.  BROWN 

Fancy  Goods  and 
Stationery 
Brock  St.        -  Whitby 

SUPERIOR 

There  never  was  a  shoe  made  regardless  of 
material  or  color  that  could  not  be  dressed 
and  kept  looking  new  by  applying 
"Tilley's  Polish  or  Cream" 
Complete  stock  in  all  shades  carried  by 
PEEL'S  SHOE  STORE,  WHITBY 

FRED  D.  MAUNDRELL 
for 

All  kinds  of  Hardware  and 
Athletic  Goods 

A.  H.  ALLIN. 

Chemist  and  Druggist 

Perfumes,  Tooth  Brushes  and  Toilet  Articles. 
WHITBY,  ONT. 
Films  Developed  and  Printed 

J.  M.  HICKS 
Jeweler 

College  Pins,  Souvenir  Spoons,  First  Class 
Watch  and  Jewelry  Repairing 

NICHOLSON  &  SELDON 
Furniture  Dealers. 

WHITBY,         -  ONT. 

S.  F.  MURDOCH 
Confectioner 

Phone  230  Whitby 

A.  T.  Lawler 

GROCER 

New  Nuts,  Table  Raisins,  Figs,  Choice 
Confectionery, 
Foreign  and  Domestic  FruiLs. 

ODLUM'S  DRUG  STORE 

Drugs,  Stationery  and  Toilet  Requisites 
Developing,  Printing,  and  Films 

WHITBY          -  ONT. 

McINTYRE'S  HARDWARE 

Next  to  Post  Office. 
EVERYTHING  IN  HARDWARE 

M.  W.  Collins'  Cash  Shoe  Store 

Neatest  Repairing  in  Town 

Dealers  in  Finest  Grades  of  Footwear 

College  Footwear  a  Specialty 

R.  J.  LEACH 

Druggist  Stationer 

Stationery,  Toiletries,  Hunt's  Candy 
Films  Developed  and  Printed 

Phone  37                BROCK  ST.,  WHITBY, 

JOSEPH   HEARD   &  SONS 

Bus  Line  to  all  Trains. 
Liveries  and  Motor  Cars 
at  reasonable  rates. 

All  the  season's  newest  styles 

Misses  Caldwell  &  Dandie 

STORES 

Whitby  Oshawa 
Brock  St.  N.                           King  St.  W. 
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Tods 

iNew  Product) 

Milk  -  Maid 
Bread 

Made  with  milk,  highgrade  flour- 
pure  shortening,  salt,  Fleichmann 
yeast,  malt,  pure  guaranteed  sugar 

Peoble  Prefer  It  Because 
ICs  Better 

Also    try    our    California  Health 

Bread,  made  from  100%  Whole- 
Wheat  Flower 

D.  M.  TOD'S  BREAD  LTD. 

Phone  SOO  OSHAWA 

Cantons                Taffetas  Satins 

The  Exclusive  Silk  Shoppe 

Everything  in  Silks  and  Woollens 
32  KING  ST.  W.  OSHAWA 
Flannels            Voiles  Crepes 

FLOWERS 

The  Language  of  Love  and 
Friendship 
Thos.  B.  Jones 

Phone  224  WHITBY 

Dr.  Harry  J.  Hudson 

Dentist 

WHITBY          -                  -  ONTARIO 

PHONE  124 

TURNER'S  SHOE  REPAIR 
WORKS 

All  kinds  of  repairing  done  at  lowest  prices. 
WHITBY,  ONT. 

TDe  TLuxe 
3££aut£  "parlors 

"Wp  havp  an  pxnprt  m^rrpllpr  who 
has  just  arrived  back  from  New 
York  City.    Phone  38  for  appoint) 
ment         {Miss  Lowes,  Proprietress- 

!r\oom  10,  !&raMe?  3Mock.  Osbawa 

W.  B.  PRINGLE 
&  Co. 

Choice  Fruits  and  Groceries 
Whitby,            -  Ontario 

TICKET  OFFICE  OF  THE 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway 

and  Ocean  Tickets;  also  agent  of  Cunard, 
Dominion,  Donaldson,  and  White  Star 
Liners 

E.  R.  BLOW 

Telephone  9                Agent,  Whitby,  Ont. 

When  You  are  in  Oshawa 
Come  to  the 

Biltmore  Cafe 

for  Refreshments.      Bring  your 
friends  too.  Special  Service  to  O.L.C. 
Students. 

37  King  St.  E.            Phone  128 

JOHNSTON'S 

Outfitters  to  Men 
Boys  and 
niia  ren 

"  HEAD  -  TO  -  FOOT  " 
Simcoe  Street      -  Oshawa 
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ASHLEY  &  CRIPPEN 

Photographs 

61  BLOOR  W.  TORONTO 

Bobbed  Hair  has  Come  to  Stay 

The  girls  don't  like  the  old-f  shioncd  way. 
We  cut  your  hair  to  suit  your  growth  at 

Millard's  Barber  Shop   -  Brock  St.  S. 

Irish,  in  Union  Station  looking  at  men 
going  hunting — I  wonder  where  all  those 
hunters  arc  going. 

Aud.  Gray — Going  to  the  Falls  to  shoot 
the  rapids. 

"How  was  old  Codlin  when  you  saw 
him?" 

"Down  and  out,  and  glad  of  it." 

"Go  on!    How's  that?" 

"He'd  just  been  up  in  an  aeroplane." 

A  Good  Place  to  Buy  at 

Tod's  Confectionery 
and  Flower  Shoppe 

Dealers  in  Confections,  Ice  Cieam,  Cut  F'owers 
Bouque  s  and  Designs 
Phone  IS                    -  Whitby 

COMFORTING 

Barber  (confidentially) — The  boss  fines 
me  a  quarter  when  I  cut  a  customer's  face. 
But  I  don't  care  to-day — I  just  won  two 
dollars! 

Policeman   (producing    note  book).  — 
"Name,  please." 

Motorist.— "Alogsiurs     Alastiat  Cyp' 
rian." 

Policeman  (putting  away  note  book). — 
"Well,  don't  let  me  catch  you  again." 

Pater. — "How  do  you  expect  to  support 
my  daughter?  Why,  a  hundred  dollars  a 
month  won't  even  pay  the  rent." 

Percy — "My  dear  sir!  Surely  you  won't 
charge  Dulcinda  and  me  rent?" 

Passer-by. — "Why  is  that  man  breaking 
those  bricks  in  half  with  his  hammer?" 

Boss. — "He's  filling  a  munitions  contract 
for  the  Irish  government." 

Ladies — 
Listen  Again! 

At  school  or  away  from  school,  you  eagerly 
seek  knowledge.    N'est-ce  pas 

Then  you  are  eager  to  know  what  is  best 
in  Quality  when  you  buy  Tooth  Paste,  Tooth 
Powder,  Health  Salts  .and  so  on  and  you 
will  ask  for  and  see  what  you  get. 

The  premier  line  of 
!              PURE  HOUSEHOLD  DRUGS 

Manufactured  by 

Northrop  &  Lyman  Co.,  Limited 

TORONTO           -           -  ONTARIO 
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When  you  give  your  friends  a  portrait 
of  yourself  taken  by 

FREELAND 

The  Photographer 

338    Yonge   Street,  Toronto 

You  may  rest  assured  that  it  will 
be  appreciated 


He. — "Didn't  I  see  you  taking  a  tramp 
through  the  woods  yesterday?" 

She. — "The  idea!    That  was  my  father." 

"Helen  says  she  got  in  a  terrible  bustle 
down  ;own  to-day." 

"My,  what  an  old-fashioned  girl  she  is!" 


Phone  for  Appointment — Main  3793 
93  YONGE  STREET 

Ideal  Hair  Dressing  and  Beauty  Parlors 

PERMANENT  WAVE  SPECIALISTS 
Makers  of  all  Hair  Goods 
Massaging     Hair  Coloring 


Rhoda  H. — What's  your  opinion  of 
these  women  who  imitate  men? 

Frank — They  are  idiots. 

Rhoda — Then  the  imitation  is  success- 
ful. 

Dr.  McG. — My  dear  girl,  have  you  any 
temperature  this  morning? 

Peggy — No,  Miss  Fawcett  took  it. 

Miss  Meath  coaching  pupils  on  how  to 
walk  on  the  platform:  "When  you  reach 
the  piano,  girls,  place  one  hand  on  it  and 
hang  until  your  dress  stands  straight." 


Medals,  Cups,  Prizes 

for  every  event  of  a  competitive  nature 

Class  and  Fraternity  Pins  a  Feature 

James  D.  Bailey  &  Co. 

13  Yonge  St.  Arcade,  Toronto 
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Th  is   is  the 

world's  best 
Typewriter 


At  New  York  on  Oct.  20,  the 
World's  Professional  Championship, 
the  World's  Amateur  Champion- 
ship, and  the  World's  Novice  Cham- 
pionship were  won  on  the  Under- 
wood— for  the  19th  year. 


United  Typewriter 
Company,  Limited 

135  Victoria  St.,  Toronto 


'  I  'O  set  a  world's  best 
*  every  year  for  nineteen 
years  ought  to  be  proof 
enough  for  anyone  that 
the  Underwood  does  the 
most  of  the  best  work. 


Katie  T. — Have  yvu  ever  h'earl  a  mos- 
quito weep? 

Cookie — No,  but  I"ve  heard  a  moth  ball. 

A  chicken  never  eats  an  onion  if  she 
can  get  a  date. 

Miss  Reaser — How  did  you  catch  such  a 
cold? 

Mrs.  Creaser — Some  one  played  the  Na- 
tional Anthem  while  I  was  taking  a  bath. 


James  A.  Cook  &  Son 

Limited 

Social  and  Commercial  Stationers 
Engraving  and  Embossing 

42  YONGE  ST.,  TORONTO 


The  N.  M.  Squires  Company 

31  FRONT  ST.  E.,  TORONTO 

Importers  and  Blenders 
Teas,  Coffees,  Cocoas 


Betty — Do  I  need  any  powder  on  my 

nose? 

Aileen — I  should  say  you  do,  hurry  and 
put  some  on  before  that  fly  slips  and 
breaks  its  neck. 

A  girl  was  arrested  the  other  day  for 
motoring  in  a  very  low  cut  gown.  Prob- 
ably fhe  was  only  trying  some  bare  back 
riding 
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"Standard"  Kitchen  Equipment 

(Heavier  and  Wetter  Than  the  Ordinary) 
FOR  HOTELS,  RESTAURANTS,  COLLEGES,  HOSPITALS,  ETC. 


RANGES 

BOILERS 

STEAMERS 

URNS 

TABLES 

MACHINES 

TOOLS 

UTENSILS 


OVENS 
RACKS 
PANS,  ETC. 
LAUNDRY 
DRYERS 
DISHWASHERS 
TRUCKS 
SINKS 


We  manufacture  and  carry  in  stock  the  most  complete  and  up-to-date  line  of  kitchen 
goods  in  Canada.    Send  for  Catalogue. 

GEO.  SPARROW  &  Co.,  41  cl,u0'™!:Tftrcct 


People  get  pearls  from  oysters,  but 
some  girls  get  diamonds  from  nuts. 

J.  Allen — What's  a  vegetarian's  idea  of 
meat? 

R.  Frid. — Search  me! 
J.  Allen — Horse  radish. 

Ignorance  is  Bliss.  Now  wc  know  what 
B  stands  for  in  B.  Wright's  name. 

For  the  Summer  Months 

A  Permanent  Wave 

By  the  Originators 
in  Canada 


J.  Nelson  Day 

Limited 


Adelaide  St.  E. 


Toronto 


Class  Pins  of 
Charm  and 
Brilliancy 


Are  Designed  and 
Made  by 

TROPHY-CRAFT 

LIMITED 

lOKING  ST.  EAST 

T°RQNT° 

SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 
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CHOCOLATE 

BARS 


Are  the  Handy  Candy 

EASY   TO  BUY 
EASY   TO  CARRY 
EASY   TO  EAT 

BIGGEST  VALUE  FOR  YOUR  MONEY. 
A  VARIETY  TO  PLEASE  EVERY  TASTE. 


CHOCO 


Try  one  of  these  to-day — insist  on 

Unisons 
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